gragling
arc U

magician
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Once again
to the past

N
Hehe. We certainly showed
him. I'lnever forget that
look on his face.

We contorture
him any way we
pleasenow. -\

Iwonder, do

youthink he'll

cry?He'salot

more.... fragile

thon | thought. <

Evenbetter. -

v < assalisfying

osthisever

«again, but

still fun.

< touching him
again.

Something isn'tright...
It's goodthat you're happy...

Wha?What's the
N

‘matter? Why are you
sad? Aren't you glad

But now instead of
just me being broken...
Fernis too.




Youmeanto

say that

after ALL of
this you STILL
| caremore
about fern
than ME?! can'tstay

| Pmyour fucking

A
NOBODY else was EVER
supposed to come
between us!

A
You're so fucking SELFISH.
What about ME?! What
about MY happiness?!

BROTHER, CAL!

alone for-
ever... This

isn‘t working...
we'reboth —
misre-

I've made myself

amonster to him.

And you still say
.

£ 1don‘'tknow what
todo. Idon't
know whatyou
want, Rae. 1 don't
know whatelse
Icangive.

Leave me alone. I'm sick

of the both of you. I tried to make
itwork-1 did the worst possible
thing | could think of-I've made
myselfinto a villain-for
NOTHING. The hatred | have

for myselfnow far outweighs
the love | have for EITHER

of you.
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Doyouwanttocry?
v

Wum
me torub

Layiton, then.
N

y [ That summit meeting
7 <istomorrow. Calis
notgoing. Youhave
torepresent us.
N\

AN

w-

your tummy?!

S I'l be fine, Smoke.

}\ rs

\/ //I/C,Lo/‘

I knew this
Shit. This HAD to happen JUST now.
<

)

would happen. '
Yeah. Sure | did.

Il just say that, \ /
andmove on. ] !

I'll grieve when | have the time
and energy. Which is probably
never. | A

maybe
later.
~

Everythingis prepared, you just 7
have to prep yourself and go. /
b A
Andface the bluebirds. The people who K
|

make up their problems cus they
\ ¢

haven'tgotany real onesandget >
tofeeling quilty and bored.

llbe a breeze. | can doit. Fucking
Lemaneriallians... why can'the juststop

being so stupid.

Takes I~ Yeah. Me whining won't etus [l Itmiaht be sasier to Stiutup
allkinds /7 anywhere. “sigh putonif you took off ="
tomake / \ your glasses. / A

u\tlorld, &\ Levlsuelﬂeimz N L oS \ )

[-7/ A 2N ~\s4) )
(TN NN S
wh i\ N TX
» \ <
MTneedalongsiceve S 3 =1/

\ ;w \\ \— i i sorot V/) ‘ | ] /)I




Whata beautiful

morning. What

news, Lowell?
v

hat'sit.
I'm going to kill
him. Thisis the
last straw.
I'mSICKof >
them intruding
inmy affairs.

-
Doesn'theSEE <
thatl could lose
CONTROL

over EVERY

thing because

of this sort

of thing?!

drove the point that
your opression of the

halflings was deliberate scapegoating _
putin place 50 you could control the public.
argument was quite um.. sound, sir.
The people are not ... pleased.

5
I'll fucking
wring his neck!

.arborwin.com

Sir... have you seen
the newspapers?

Wellum. Sir, that summit
meeting yesterday? Mora-
nerial delivered a speech
tothe publicin your
absence. ltwas ... unflattering.

I'l take the maniacal
agleam in your eye as
an order to summon
public relations.




Fern... would you like
tojoin s for a drink?
mgladyou're stillat
Tower.

N < You've been
X spending so

{ 4 little time
i \ § , otmeetings
2 \ ¥ ¥ andsuch
1 j - Tately...
ve been ( N L
difficultfor s to stand up

because of our positions,
but you took up the
torch.

Anall around emazing
show of rhetoric.

1
Heh. | doubt it
be the last
one | have today.




Why are you
looking at me
thatway? ~\

_—
% Al

wa ve heerd ,

\’\

’ aboutyour | o~
1_) | g ) L Raren \” /
\ ituation. |
vouvwoaowso = |
k,(  The abuse. Who the fuck What the hell
... hangdogaliof Y use. el / told doYOU ks
\. youl was o YOU know
asudden. Lighten We're worrled. being ABUSED? . about ABUSE?
up.
g \ Lo
YouletMEdoallthedirty 2 \
work, andthen turn around \
andrub tinmy face?! —. ¢ Oh, nothing,
Isthat 7 / & exceptthe fact
i { l It's sentimental
-v R\ \ . bullshit that
= ‘won't come to
§ \\ { X: anything. = A
A j Idon'tneed 7 d
Al YOU hovuowouyobomsmm« el S0
your frigging MINIONS fluffed your bl
PILLOW right or not. | amNOT T
your PEER, prig, et
allyoufucks are the same —— ASSkissers. [ll | VYIS lvet
= suffer more
- than you >
m—y CN o)) =) 2
Fern! v/ nothing you b ¥ -
e 4 N4 candobut R¥
tryingto ek
i i Werehst watch, You'll A_
N trying to help! maintain your {
your pride! £ We're concerned! ownhappy
\' «_. What's wrong title shitlife
. with that? andbea
ot less
‘annoying.
AS S )

|~

(ST




Allthe minions
haveturned
Infor the night,

Hee, I've got a new project
qoing. All I need s for you fo \3
double check these death
reports for me.

Ifthe death rate is where it should be,

1 can start up this new thing without

worry. | believe I've figured outa way Histhighs... his beautiful,
to engineer aksandriates -~ I < pecrly thichs.

plant people!

Isn'tthat He'll never let me touch
‘amazing? ! them again.

I'mso excited.

Thisis SO
dull. | don't

£ knowhowyou
canstand doing
allthis paper

Oh, yea,
yea, they're
right here...

_They don't wantto move slowly, Lem.
You've seen t yourself. If they have

no problems, they have to make

¥\ some up. They re happiest when

they're strugaling or fighting against

something they feel superior to.

< Don'ttell me that isn't the reason

you've stigmatized the halflings -~

‘anyone with halfa brain cantell you've

Feat | done itto distract and manipulate the public.

ofthe work for themselves  __ make mistakesasitis... Nowmatier uhet, hdy Uhave hele wey.
ot wouldn' thive t0 5 - They're either taking it from you or from

responsible for itall. S eachother.

1.
yway, It'snot like |

, Col
A

by myself,
existed for a long time. When people are troubled, they
concentrate on how others are different.

but it's not healthy, Lem.
I¥'s a temporary fix.
It doesnit touch >
Heavens, ifthey chose to concentrate on the the despar problems
similariies, they i o the fitall,
different at a
People hate when it feels convenient. It really
< isquite extraordinary. Their logic s an
afterthought, usedtojustify the impuise.




Imworking onthose Cal"GM heavens, what's the matter?
problems, too! It's hard, >

youknow. And anyway, That'sa good
since when are youa il

window onto the workings

ofthe mortal soul? | thought

youjust filed them away

inlittle boxes or

something. Cal?

1TOOK t, 1 TOOK it and
fully understanding
Ibrokehis 7
heart! He gave
itto me, sothat
maybe it could
beat for the both of us,
since mine was gone.

desxrmd hlm without
JOUGHT!

tricks, like children who play with magnets with no
knowledge of why they attract. We are outside,
Lem, outside of everything, and if we are allowed
infor a visit we blunder about and trample their
precious Institutions like grasshoppers tear

opart the webs of spiders.

‘We are outside, inthe cold, and we deserve it.

£ Uh..Cal, Ieally..

don'tknow what oslhwuhwe posmsed them. What o selfish, monstrous
tosaytothat. urgeltis, Lem.

where’satissue? B Butthe loneliness, Lem,
v the utter loneliness.
The very idea of being
buried alive in eternity. >
Ican't stand to think about
Itthese days.
I'slike we're both
bottomless pits 'm
trying to stuff full....
Everything | dois bent
on filling It up, and
Icon't lean'..
cant...

Doyou.. wurlmﬂowll No -~ 'm sorry for being
dreary - please forget
.

Ihavetogohome.

I'msorry.




Itaccomplish?
He'djustlook
atme:

hatredin his
eyes...
Ican'tstand
1o even look at
him... Me, of all
people, should
never have done
such athing

to him.

=

-

Wait, Cal..
Er, can't

tell Fern
you're sorry?

Um...Cal..You know | really
just say those mean things to
l you when I wantto make
|

mysel
/ leel be«er /

Youdon'tlet
them make you
feel bad, doyou?

P

\\, > ~

I's not enough...what would

J

-

g,

15till think it's better than doing

{ r nothing... ™

1don'tknow. It doesn't
matter, anyway.
Allthose bad >
things you said | was.
Ithought for awhile

'you were teasing.. \
but it turns out they're
true. Ima horrible,
smelly, unfeeling

person.

‘Youknew better than

Idid the entire time.

Funny how things
turnout, | quess.

Mm.




A
| wonder if | should
say anything. Will
you just ignore me
again? | love playing
the idiot.

©03 Mlanda www.arborwin.com

| found a halfling on the street on my way home. | couldn't
tell its gender or its age, It was so emaciated.

~ Ithought, "I'll take it home with me. I'll take care of it,
I'll save its life.”

Ittook a chunk outofmyarm.

| put itto sleep.

Fern.

Do you still love
me?




THUD

You..you have a lot
of BALLS asking
me that question,

© 03 Mjanda www.arborwin.com

....Because | want to know
whether you love me or not?

4 Cal. &~

you ask me
that?! Huh?!

But -~ BUT -~ You just don't ASK
me that after breaking up with me!
I'snot _- It's not -~ SOMETHING!!!

..fyouretryingtogetmeto
feel sorry for you, you ve got
another thing coming.  y/

You've made it
perfectly clear
youthink I'm
a boring, worth
less Idiot. It's
unnecessary
for youto
continue to
rubitin
my face.
I'm not going
to blindly
play your
gamesany
more.

&~

-

| don'twant your pity..l didn't ask for it. I don't..
| don't want to hurt you, Fern.
| want to protect you. | don't
have the strength.. | tried,
and lfalled. But ... if you

still care for me.. maybe

I'll get enough strength...

| know t's selfish.. | should
be ableto do italone.. \\
But I need

you, Fern. ]

Cal..What

are you talking
about? Protect
me from what?

YOU? Not strong enough? /|
Excuse me, Cal, but it seems / é
like you do most everything ”

you want to, despite whatever '/
consequences there may be.

If you have too much of anything, /

it's strength. \ . £

A /
I'll protect you...
Figure outa way --

Protect you from
HIM -~ he's

He's trying to get out
| don't have enough time

I'll protectyou --I'll
find a way -- | promise
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~
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He doesn't love you,
Cal. Give it up.

Give him to me.

Let me out,

just for a little

bit. You'll see.

I'll make
everything

better.

It'll be just

you and me again...
happy... free.

Listen to me. Who

else would want you

but me? You and | belong
together.

Cal?! CAL!! TALK to me! Don'tjust stand there with
thatlook on your face! Give me something!
What's WRONG? Why won't you tell me

what's WRONG?

Make up your mind, Cal. | won't
wait for you. Make it up now.

Justa little
more time --
just a little
more time and
it'll be okay --
| need to think-
please let

me thi --
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Forget.. Forget | asked
you that, Fern. .\

'\\.\
\.\A
Forget everything.

I'll help you forget.
Do me one last favor.

Go to sleep... go to sleep.
Don't worry about a thing...
go to sleep...

| thoughtthis trick
would be useful




What do you think you're doing?

If youdon't give him,
I'll TAKE him. YOU
seem to be the one
misunderstanding
the conceptat

work here.

I'm sorry, Rae, but
it'stime formeto

lock you up. >

I'm sure you'll break
out as soon as you

can. Butthat'sno
matter. By then, | should
be finished with what
Ineedtodo.

®©03 Mlanda www.arborwin.com

Idon't think
lowe you
anymore
answers,
Rae.

I'mnot 4

letting you

have him. Get =
accustomed
tothe concept.

You'rewrong.I'm
putting him in a place
where youwon't be

able totouch him. | know
you're going to take
control of me assoonas
I let my quard down. I'm

using the last energy | have

for this.

™

I'm warning you, Cal.
Don't make it harder

on yourself.




Thisis the only place in the world
where you can be safe from
him.

This box is charmed <

againstthe use of

elemental 4

powers. | Ididn't want to resort
tothis...but...

I'll come getyou...
< assoonas|
can, Fern.
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b Edwars Kale
+ 5




1)

I have enough fora
phone call.

|4 / ]
A
God, I'm
A= hungry.
*rummage
rummage®

)
i\5

\ ﬁ»\&.

Z’
el

=
/.

-
N Lastresort... Il try to call
A my parents.

A




*click*
Hello?

I know, | know.. I'm sorry.. But
Ineed help, mom. They took
away my scholarship, I'm broke,
they'll take away my room soon

\Y

..Eddie? Oh my god..
Eddie, you know you're
not supposed to call
Your father'll be furious
if he hears me

Q

nd |-~

I'm 50 ashamed of you. We worked hard
to support you and this is »m:, you repay

us.
Icanget /1 E !
the scholarship

justneed|
achance, Ineed
torestawhile,ge
something to ea—

What were
you in the
hospit

Ma..ma for goddsakes, listen to me... I'm
| don't have any money, I'm in the
'm tired and scared and

4

g
There you go
again, Edward.
You know, your
father and | took
you in as a baby
and raised you up.

_even though you
weren't our own, yet

N

lyou continue to demand, demand demmd 3

We can only give so much, Edwar

3 MJanda www.arborwin.com

HiMom..
It's Eddie.

EOWARD! How could you LOSE
your scholarship:

2 I fell sick, mom. | was out
of school for almost half
the semester, in the
hospital

Please tell me you don't.
And | thought you were
working, you had th

Well. what are
you asking for
my help for?

~ You have to get

= a job. Life isn't
a buffet, you
know. Eddie

1 was laid off a long
time ago mom. I told
youin my last letter.

; Now I'm getting off
before your father hears
me. Eddie, PLEASE don't
call this number again!
And your father said
he'll tear up your letters
from now on, so don't
send those either.
You'll be fine, just get
something to eat and
resl up. Wear your
gaod clothes, and go
ge! yourself a job. If
You just applied your:
self for once, you'd
find you don't bave
1o parasitize your
father and me. Take
=W care of yourself, Eddie!
Be a good boy
< Okay, mom.

’mﬂ
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You're not A\
very encouraging,
mouse. B

Noteven the vermin
are surviving in
this place.

1 can make this
work.. right?

I can waititout..
something will
happen.. a stroke
of luck...



- -

1 woke up days later
to a changed world.

THIS AREA HAS BEEN DECLA
PLEASE MAKE

Ieanbarely
walk...what

did they mean
about “gates..?” ]

—

ARED
QUARANTINED. THOSE WITH SPECIAL PAPERS
YOUR WAY I0 llIL PLRIMIT[R
LY. RES|

©03 Mlanda www.arborwin.com

I had lied to my mother

without realizing it.

i
.

\0 R \lTl)\lth Pll \‘»l
Il" (ll\ ll[\lﬂl \U"I(JR"\

They're locking _
the area down!
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The door to the lobby Is closed...

k.)b.!)bﬁ_s [g that's odd...

L
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are young.
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Y-you're
not going
to kill me
then?

V  MNo,I'mgoingto
Kill you'less
painfully.

Hum. No, | suppose you wouldn't.

Perhaps that's better, anyway.

Ignorance isn't a sinso

much as something to enjoy whi
ou still have it.

Cheating gets these !

things so much faster.

Please! | d-don't even
know what you're talking
about!!

I would run if | were you.

N
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\ lcon'trun
for long -~
I'm so dizzy -

He's --he'sgonna
HELP!! / / A by I(Ai:%eo!DHYellp me,
PLEASE [ /4 :

HELP ME!

*pantpant*

There's..
there's nobody.
They're all gone.
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o
Convenient that they
4\ lefttons of flammable
material in these
bulldings. Sloppy.
N

Sheez. Vnwl a dump.
1 would have had to come
here eventually anyway.

A

They fenced us in. They
fenced us in. They fenced "

«_usinto die here. | can't
getout.






Take alastlook







o
E
5
2
FEN
3

Did1say something
ong...>




Calis shy.
Z Don'tmind
him. I'm Fern.

Whatis your

B neme? X\

EdwardKale...

Allright. From nowon,
please understand that

simply a human alias
o you while li
among mortals.

When you
you started affecting our cre:
from afar without realizing it, and
we all became sick. Cal was
worst of all, suffering severe
seizuros. Cal was able to track

Kale, who was actually nota
mortal atall. The plan wasto
capture Kale and control him...

I'llexplain. Just answer
my questions andbe
patient. You're notin
danger.

Erm..okay...
Whoare you

Although your culture has
discredited the oxistence

of elementals, they do
actually exist. Ifyou were N\ ¢
qiven any sortof cultured
upbringing you would remember
myths about the elementals

from your childhood. We

are two of those elemental:

*sigh* How shall | explain thi

You were born with certain...
powers.

Butas youmay or
may notremember,
| disobeyed orders.

% Ididn'twant to wait

“=| onylonger. took

the information

Cal had on Kale and

murdered him.
‘V Ny




Veah wrm 7

Tkiledyou, (4 ;
butCalwas | ¥
ableto > W~
scrounge some',
of his original
NA fre l

He spentthe next several |
years trying to reconstruct;
something akin to your
original. What was most

© 03 Mlanda www.arborwin.com

Ittooka Iulo"ulse startsbutat lasthe
designed a cybergenic model that was.._|
designed after your original, but with
modifications thatalloweditto assume

3 ...hi

your powers.

Basically, you're a mockup of the
original made out of cloned
organic material and metallic
alloys.

ornot, Cal?

X\ F
W\
)

Itried to fix
“ your pigmentation,
~ butitaffected too

many other factors!

And your hair -

i Y
1 thinkit'sin /|
the microwave.
Ithought we were keepingit 3

on the lawnmower.
No, that's the

fax machine.

Am | telling this goddamn story

“gssence," if you will.
Sorry.
v

Your brain
is computeri:
we'l llbelmnohxmn -

Okay. Thatall
makes sense.
May luse

aphone?

A7
Okay. Come this
way, please.




I'llclear

Ithink thisis a
good occasion
for9ll...

Allo, you've
reached Necco
Express! How
may I assist you?

He thinks this house hasan
address.

© 03 Mjanda arborwin.com

~ Thankyou..do
youmindifyou..
v

No problem.
Caland | will
beinthe >
living
roomif
youneed
us.

Can you help me?
and | think brain-
washed. They
made me think

J? ion)

Good heavens!
That simply won't

{l‘ do. | could call

the Guard for
you. What is your
present location?

I'mnot sure... Il go to the front of the house

and look for the address! I be right back.

though anything
could be THAT
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‘There doesn't The redhead isnamed

Hello?! HELLO?
Are youthere? |

huh? Walt, what did
you say?!

Butit's such abig
house!

familiar
withthe
fable of the

The oak was the strongest
tree inthe forest. He gr
the banks of a great river. He

There on the shore, he

thought he would live forever.
One day, a great

storm came

up and blew

him down. He

fellinto

the river

and washed

tothe sea.

Understand?
Youarcareed.

He asked them how they
had weathered the storm
andhe hadnot. They

said, “Because we

us. Because you
resisted, it

‘was able to snap
your trunk.”

All done with the
phone?

\




Go ahead and sit down.
Want something to
drink? | think we have
some rootbeer. .\

I don't suppose | can get
all this hair cut.

Doyoureally
wantto know
the answer

to that question?

\

/;}/
\/\

,\‘

I~

We already tried it. Multiple

times.

Ithas nothing
to do withyou
and everything
to do withme
being anass.

Itjustgrows
backina

Justanother

glitch.

Cal wants

youto have
- a long hair,

anyway.

Don'ttellme
ifit's private.
ljustwantto
know ifit's
my fault.

~

Comeon,
I'll show

| you wnem

/fm

Somcplu(c alitle
more cozy than the
infirmary.




Whatom | doing here...and who am
12 I'm ot Edward.. or Mid.. he said |

wasa "mock up." A1 foke?

il

2 I
il P "
Everythingis so 4
surreol...
He' ppy Fern. He's sad. Why i thi Getinhere and take
dotomaka him sod? your clothes off, NOW.
o~
N
X
~ 7N
\ 4 =
A . ~ W[LL, itwouldn't /\ \
1 i - K7
memories. He can't possibly be atALL toreplace him %
ifSOMEbody hadn't 1

happy now, no matter what| soy.

KILLED him.

Despite those trifling
imperfections,
thatboy s
everything

you're not.

justdestroy
brainlessly,
like you do.
He creates.

14

Hedoesn't {

No.I'm
notjealous.

=N\

S~
Cal, think about this. Do you |
really want to hurt me while
your new plaything is sleeping
just down the hall?

-

Areyou
jealous,
Fern?
Tellme.
-

WHUMP

ANSWER me when |
askyoua question, Fern.

'x

[ well, you'll
justhave to

Youretying. l Sealior tnen, 2
Butitdoesnt | T S0 >

Umatter.1u ¢
getthe reply s\
I want
eventually.



) o R - Good guess.
)/ fYeu're burming domqemp e = Ws7.Here £
daylioht,kid. [l att *3 i e
hour forno esh clothes.
— reason. We ~/ :
o haveworkto  \ F
do. .
~ =
~(l=v | —
What hour Is it anyway? L velise
. ‘What does 4} newclothes
Itfeel like? 3 ;’,z:l'(:lln
One?
g ‘D
X =)

N\

4
ight .. | know things .| didi’

iow 1 knew.. 1 think that's what (
Imean. o

Calinput some These are uh.. a bitbig.
things for you, so

| youmight experience|
quite a bit of that.
Midnightis indeed

your name. s/
{L i !«
Sounds like'

nomeofa |
stripper or \t A
,“’""""""" 1T M o . ityou quys are what
yousay youare.. ltmeans
you're millions of
yearsold, right?_

A
Heh. Don'tworry. It'san
honorable name in this culture.
\ s =y

yearsold. Cal
is alotolder. But
yeah, we're prefty
old. =

Well..I'm 2000 -
= (S
q"d‘ W
’\’

Hum, | quess those

Youhave
toknowa
lotofthings
beforeyou /74
become
S Crestilnerial.
Cal wants me,
~totutor. d
you )¢
(8 -
i ' —

™

Grades
are bullshit.

clotheswilthave 7 g =
todo fornow. ]
b ) (Il Heacts as though nothing 3 )
- hoppened ostight.. —
Blegah... What for? I never got Ifsniceout. Wit sec,
very good grades... Letssitin | ittt

B

z.,

keep falling
jown..

"W ?
\ % S’
VEL 7

-




Soah.. What sorts of things do |
have tolearn before | become
the Crestilwhosis? What will
myjobbe?

Ifwe're strong enough. It's
more complicated than
you might think. You'll
need to study crestis
decantation, their uses,

history, everything a
doctor would know and
more. =
~ Oh..
y \
You'llulfill various roles. 4 .
mostimportantly, you'll Medical needs? Butcan't Em:lhmﬁ:,wuwll
most capable doctor.

tend to the ‘mentals medical you quys justheal up
! right away?

be looking
after you?

‘Would | take 1

that scar off

for you &

once I'm experienced
enough? -~

In this particular instance,
you can'thelp. But with
alotofother things, -\
yes.




Sol studied.. and you know, itwasn't
bad. | memorized those books so
quickly, it was uncanny. | actually
had to slow myself down at times

sol could ruminate over the stuff
abitmore...

Tobe honest, it was kind of disturbing.
Bofore I knew it, the sun was

going down.

Come on, kid,
that's enough
for today.

Thisiskind of freaking me

4
Sorry. We can go alittle
more slowly. But you'll

/
e yod He had ablack eye!
gonnajustsi What.. what happened

Well,are you

there and block
the door or

are you gonna
letus in within
the next century?

to him!?

‘Youmean--2! Youdidn't
get--

understand
P \ those guys
Ifitsany t atall.
of your business,
no, 1didn'.
|

|




These guys just
don'tfit into
anykind of
stereolype.
Sometimes
they're like

otherall

the time.
Erf.. This damn hair. I need lo

do something with it. I's driving ————
mecrazy.

meanwhile.... " [°
V& ,l
‘crakakaka%

e

ithurts, ice
helps.

5
Whatare you How long
going to do now, basRbesaaf
take all access 22
toice away from &

me? v

¢ D
\ AL

Well... Il be gone. ’/1 -4
inthe morning. SAL AT
lomDIng.

You'relifting the curse? il is starting to wear
« lustlikethat? thinonme. ‘




next morning. .. direa -3,000yrs

You're not
blowing me

like this, but

IDEMAND =

Ican give you some
answers if you want

That scar is part of a curse Cal put on ! Consider itan elemental
Forn as punishment for killing your form of "grounding.” Fern

original. N hasn'tleftthe house on
,, L his own business since
‘W i Cal started work on your
T =) technology.

It was meant to disfigure AJ § ~N
and partially cripple him.™ Y\ [l
P

Cal cut off his hair so he < Soit WASmy fault...

couldn't hide the scar.

Notreally.
<Butitls...

You asked for the truth,
and I'm givingitto you
straight. Eitheryou =
believe me or you =~
don't. Itwasn't You quysareall >
your fault. soscary. many times.
page 291 20030601
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‘Why haven't you talked to
him yet?2222

Ny~ (e
4 g \
k)
! S
N\ - "
] He..hescaresme... - -
& 10 —

ljust -~ please -
don'tmake me,

*whimper*

Allright..I'm going now...

rmoomna | el
- i I'mgonna =
tolike me?1 |
f --oh...okay...
] VA
| &)
We've gotten THIS far and all L
youcandoissitthere and ~ A e >
snivel?! Talk to him NOW. y
4 Hi.
\
N
R
W
Do youlike shi
things?

um...
Thanks, but

Iwas just.. i
going over.. %—‘ |

Inmy room. Yeah. Sorry.

there. To study. -

FACEPALKA
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What the hellis WRONG with you?!

SHINY THINGS? Cal, newsflash. You

are the ONLY PERSON in the entire

fucking WORLD who gives a flying
fuck about shiny things.
~

AGH| am so SICK of being STUCKin here,
Ican'teven so much as JERK OFF by myself.
Everything is YOU, YOU, YOU, all the FUCKING
time, shinies and pretty flowers and your
DEAD FUCKING ANIMALS. What would

Igive for just FIVE MINUTES REST from

your CRAMPED, STUPID little skull.

different -

Damn right he's DIFFERENT.
‘Things are going to go MY
way and NOW. | never
realized how fucking DULL
youwere untill had o sit
in your head for countless.
centuries.

Then LEARN how, read a fucking
book or something! You've
gotenough of them lying around!
ASK somebody, even!
Dol have to explain every
little fucking thing to you?

N

Sheez. Ifitweren'tfor
me, you'd still
beinacloset

letting anillit
lorditover you.

circa -3,000 yrs
Are you sympathetic

Do you try tomal
Z easier? NO! You SIT

there and WHIMPER.

“I'm too scared! I'm

100 shy!” Oh, how

CONVENIENT for you.

Youweren't SHY when

youwere banging FERN

but! become interested

in someone and suddenly

you're absolutely fucking

WORTHLESS.

Do you have ANY idea
how unnerving this is for me?
Orare you too busy fantasizing
aboutreflective

objects?

&~

7
I don‘tknow how .. to.... to talk
to him .. If| did, | would do
rightaway...butl'm scaredhe'll |
endup hating me... | don‘twanna
ruin it f-for you, Rae.. »

Ilet you take the curse off Fern, but

~ onlybecause if he's outof the house
and drunk, he won't be getting in my
way every second.

. You OWE me this, Cal. If you don't
do this, you're no brother
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[back from a night out]

Fern... | know you just got home.. But| wonder if|
your advice about
kind of weird.

| monthsnow..
I'matthe end

‘Why dincha
askbefore? ©

A:A.Whhnrrc irunk, damnit. .
did thatwall "1 give GOOD advishe when
come from?. ' ‘'m drunk.




direa -3,000 yrs.

W
| wish you wouldn't do this
toyourself, Fern...

liit's ok I ken
man...udge.
waaaltasee

...why canni see? |

1di'n know

thish room spun..
sthat new? Noooot
shure Ilikkit...

¢ 3(, Youhave such cute
< feet. They're so small.

'Who're you callin
small? goddamnit...
'm notsmall... >

©03 Mlanda www.arborwin.com

Stop squirming,
love, you'll
! fall off the bed. ||

Mmrmm thaaat's

- ‘\\ nice.




Smoke..? Smoke,

wake up..please.. A =
Smoke? 1
2 A ‘of
9|
\
= = 3
] N y

- There's...there's something|
wrong with me.

v
2 i
&7
~— ha
< \(( i V)
,‘ |
b kY N & \,(
b X o
\ 5 V< Canyou
\ see anything
wrong?
A
My back... —\
Inoticed something strange
before, butl wasn't sure what
itwas, me, or one of the animals,
oraspell, or what... .

Are yousure??
Iwaspositive _
/ .7
Al A f 1
\ You looklike you've
always looked.
Ifby "unusual” youmean
the lights in your vertebrae, ”
yes, they'restill there. _,
How have ~ ’
laways M )
~ looked? W, ]
\ £ Isthere /( AL
¥ something ~— o7
unusual WHY DIDNT YOUTELL ME
4 aboutme? fi | /] INTHEFIRST PLACE?!
B2 2ea AR Sre -
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-

\ lamnot the person to
explain these things.
Relax. Sitdown. | will
make cocoa.

Lights.. in my spine? Why
do | have lights in my spine??

Lots of milk inmine,
please. And a mild
sedative. TT _

Decp

breaths.
awake? What's
the matter? 7 4

Okay.
Mid, do
you want
totalk..?

A

How would YOU -
like to wake up one /
morning and realize
you're a FREAK?

Then you should
have known £
nottodoitto
someone else, you
selfish prick.

.
‘¢:A’

..lalready
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Lemis different. He doesnt
N try to recreate something
\ n\ impossible o copy.
|
| B ;

3 Unfortunately, | did not
Why don't A have thatoption open |
you take this turns back, tome. Remember, the
up with Lem, S | always reason we cloned you
who created . progresses. atall was for your
you inthe first Itdoesn'trecreate POWERS. Only youor o
i b facsimile of you would

place.

Ifthat is what you want,
thatis what you shall have.

Follow me.
A

Fernmentioned
thatyou worked

notes, equipment,
other materials,
EVERYTHING.

I'srather emplyinhere. “col”
Ihave disposed of a lot

of the older, useless equipment
lused. It only took up space.
Most of them are now planters
in the yard, though, so you can
still see them if you want.

Um. Idon't
think that

L= Storage.

Iremember 4 Storage of what?
this place..l

woke up here.

‘What's that

door leadto?
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Prototypes.?_,
What, like

that thing sitting
against the wall?

lactually need
to repair him...

One of the test runs of your
emotional system crashed
his drives quite violently.

You're aregular
Dr Frankensteiny

Andtheserobotsand |
aro all your monsters.

.

Jalopy? Yesandno.
 Itost-run all my new

programson him.

He'san old robot,

but fairly versatile. ~

He wouldn'tbe too

much ofalossifa

new program corrupted.

Iran several of

your systems on

him first, before

; testing them with
.» the prototypes.

Ifyou wish to.
perceiveitthat |
way, it's your \
choice. )
Come on. You
wanted to see
everything,
didn’t you?

Inhere.

D Z
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1designed a simple robot
for each phase of your
 development, besides the tests
on Jalopy. Itwas... necessary.
1didn't run them for very long.

Why not?

B The could not function property,
o | withouttheir comrade systems.
YA This one, for example, only ran
[N your emotional system. It did
nothing but cling and ..make
I can understand the one thatlooks N R o even thouoh
exactly like me. A backup, right? " 0~
But what about these metalliclooking
ones?

No. No, I realized from the start
that would be unacceptable. The| Whatyou're sayingis ~\
software is designed to adjust you created a soul for me.
itself, according of 4
environmental factors and othe:
moment-to-moment data.

v

= | could create another clone of

. you, butitwould not,
‘ COULD not be you. Your mind is

A simply too complicated, too

You can make conscious, to make a copy of for

) ...copiesof \“/ more than an infintesimal
‘mc? { amounloyllme

1
I had thatonce already.
\ v

\

Yes. | suppose you could term it
that way. Butall | have created isa
forced, artificial soul, Midnight.

My brother, as you already have
noted, creates fresh, new ones.
I'm sorry | couldn't give to you
what he gives o millions of others.

Yes..and it should
have been left
alone at that.

/ il

" Midnight,
Then whydidyou doft fyou're soaware e Voo
of how immoral your actions werc’ i whatlam?
Don'tgive me that crap about ¥ 72 toaee \ :

needing my powers -- 3
looking atall of this, | know \\
ﬁ\ I could quess,

butlshall

isolate this power of mine just as casily. you frighten me.




Yes.. | understand Thave never been alive, Midnight. | was never
that much. I'mrather born the way you were born. You don'tremember
afraid of myself, = being small, but it happened to you, things
; happened to you that I never had.
v

I'mnottrying to

< make you feel...
quilty, | ammerely
trying to explain...
whathas made me
the way lam.

sobadatit?
Because | wantyou.

Youwantto BEme.
13

Notreally, though sometimes
What | most wantis
to please you. To know how.

Because your brother abandoned you, right? ible?  well, from what you've
And I'm here to make you feel better. Ve said, that's what | think!
7 'you're so much Anyway, you're making
than tiving things, me forget what I wanted
toaskyou.

A X
50 you should give up before Whatare the lights -
you hurt anymore people. inmy back for?




Ah..Those are your vi
signs. If you are uninjured, |

| however, they display
your emotions. Red for
‘extreme anxiety, yellow
for mild disquiet, green
for content, blue for
pleasure, and... well,
usually some mixture
ofthose colors, such as.
purple, will indicate

| various other, more
specific emotions.
v

2003 Mlanda www.arborwin.com - 3,000 yrs ago

Youmean I'm some kind
of overgrown moodring?!
That's --That's RIDICULOUS!
WHY did you put thatin?!

It's distracting, not
to mention a violation
of my privacy!

1should able to express
my emotions the way

lvleow nothave it

I canmake the glow
more mild -~

v

Pl('osc Pleoscdenlbeuvwl Imonlv"vmﬂ
L1

Ilke a BI LLI)OARD
for all to see!

You can take the damn
thing out!

ImbY nomvun

capable of ltarmm
v

N
Iwantyou toteach me -- but
Ineed your patience. | know
you have littie left reserved
forme but... | beg of you,
please be patient.

I would be
more than
gladto.

v




Did1do
anything..
stupid? >
Pretty sure|
did ... dunno
wh

Mtired, Smoke. \ /
Couldn’t this 4
wait... v 4
imalizoftce.

\._youmade coffee? /\/

V 4 M/

4
It'seleven in the
morning. You got
enough sleep.

I somehow don't find
Oh. It's daytime. lhnlusdlslurbmq

Very observant.
;S

wellwell. Um. / Comeon,
Where arewe princess.
going, now that 4

I'malldressed? 2

<

Clothes shopping.
Yoursare ragged,
and Mid has been
wearing the same
fuschia t shirt for
godknows how long.




Good morning,
Mid

Passably. I still have alotto
read, butCal and | gotalong..
fine.

Wow, so we're actually

N going out for once? |
He thought it would help. ( was beginning to think
\ v \

He braided your hair?

you guys spent ALL your
time athome.

Al
Itllbe nice to getoutand
SEEpeople.

You seem awfully
confidentthat
theywill be glad

B | dor'tsee how you
give people much
of achance, anyway.
Maybe one day you
and Cal will wake up
and realize the world
isn'tabout to offer
4 i anything to people
¥ Fern, butif| who justlie around
shared your pitying themselves.
cynicism, I'd E

Asmuchaslom

your cliché remarks,
Ifindit necessary to

Whether youlike
going outor not,
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S — Notlong. We need to teleportto a point
near Tower, and then drive inside. _°
Should take about 20-30 minutes,

Why not

justteleport

ourselves
J

Cal? He'dfall asleep on
a drive around the BLOCK.

Please, don'twork yourself

too hard explaining anything. ‘The movement

I'm justasking because Cal of the car zonks

settled down for a nap right him rightout. >~
away.

N
Because, my mortal-brained friend,
there are RULES pertaining to
teleportation. We don't use itunless
itis desperately needed.

‘Atany rate, you'd best stop
flounting your ignorance, T--You-
especially when we arrive Your constant
at Tower. People will notice. PRATTLING
y irritates me,
allright?

1 wouldn'tBE
pratiling if SOMEbody
TAUGHT me like they
‘were SUPPOSED to
instead of acting like
arudeGIT.

Youwould be SURPRISED
whatyou canlearn if

you simply SHUT UP,
youlittle BRAT,

how DARE you
speaktome.

th



Don'tworry, you getover
the awe fastonce youmeetthe

inhabitants.
N Now, Fern

/ Remember, the car
is on the Ceras.

the market
isn'tfull >

higher than
is. <\

We'd prefer notto leave
youalone, Cal.

ﬁ:’do — I came along for a reason.

s Something official.. Oh, drat,
your shopping.. | need bl
tositdown and remember vty s
whot| had to do.. ) pe FHG08

You are all

for the sake of
remaining

| comfortably
outof sync

with the rest

totalk. Whatin Y\
god'sname  Aaah, well, >
happenedto  itsavery short N

your hair? toryinvolving B gightthen, Mid, meet Sterling Kemfdal,

Pt Tower
sympathizer.




Oh. Sterling. Now | remember what ! wanted ll | expect you'll have plenty
todo. If you don‘tmindterribly, | would like [l of topics to discuss.

you to spend some time with Mid alon

v Aye aye, sir.

‘There will plenty of time for youto
shop later, Mid. You know where to
meetus, Sterling.

Of course not. Why
would | be afraid of
you? | mean, your
hair is scary, butin
an amusing way..

limagine that Fern? He isn't scary. He's just
ifl were in your an old, cranky drunk. Cal is
position, I'd the one who makes my skin
be scared of A crawd.
myown \ -
shadow
bynow.

=

ing about the way
he moves -- But| guess |
shouldn't be telling you this, huh.

It's notexactly an easy experience,
whatyou've gone through. Having to
be comrades with your murderer..

Actually, | think opening up's The bad guys?
 exactly what Cal hoped you'd do. N

I quess.. It's been pretty frustra

with only a crumudgeon, a cripy

shy eccentric, and a nearly-mute o
totalkto.

Youneed to know a few things.. Comeon,
especially pertaining to the public let'sgoin
view of the Callaneriallians. Y'see.. thiscafé.
in Faidio, the Callaneriallians are v

the bad guys.
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Ifrikkin' hate shopping. There mustbe Il findthem for you. Go W | hate taking my clothes
aBILLl ingsinhere, and in the offina strange place.
Iprobably would - & £ Trythison. = Y
wearonly A

Changing A
room? But--

g
Hey!!! Whatthe hell?
These aren'tmy

" too fucking small! \|
{

| They're your
size.

A < Yeahyeah..
Damnit, no easy for you
they're not! / tosay... Uqh,‘

I'l sutfocate in
these..

See?They're too small. You might
like having yours all tight but |
sure as hell don’

b

| The color is okay, | quess.
Ifyou go getthisina
size five times as big, |
could wear them... ~X

Someday, by god, I'l
make a friend whoisn't
adickwith ears.

N

We're buying
those. I'll go
YOU WERE LOOKING AT MY find some
BUM, WEREN'T YOU! more.
O
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Yeah.. This does seem like
an amazing city.
T/ /o :

LV Well, since this 3
is your firsttime in
. a real Faidian city,
you'll getto sample
afewofour foods.. But what were you saying
that should be interesting before?
for you.

surprised.

Fern DID

murder me,

for reasons|

still don't really
. understand --

y
g /\

I mean, why is he so loyal to Cal? Cal either
ignores him or treats him like crap, )\

" butif you say a cross word about Cal
Fernis liable to bite your head off--

You have to go into this trusting

So you're saying | pretty much Cal completely, orit'll be

have to give up being an , N
individual? J

To start. | can assure
you that it may not « And believe me, A\
be asbad as you you should. He's

imagine, but | cannot . the best primary, Oh well. As a mortal, | had ba

This is an awkward subject
to breach, but... you should
know how things stand.

A

It may or may notbe
surprising to you thaton
the whole, the Cals are
viewed very negatively. =~

R Thisis one of

the things | have

\ to make you under-
stand. Once you
become part of
the branches, you'll
be fighting tooth
and nail to defend
the power you
serve. Iltbecomes
instinct. Our emotional
and physical actions
are their TOOLS.

Cal.. the best primary? This .
place is pretty messed up,
)/vouldn'l you say? ~

I\ e

honestly guarantee 5 ' by far, and that's luck. | guess I'm just staying
anything. , saying a great deal. consistent.

well.. That brings Terrific. Soit's either go

me to the next thing [l With Cal, or come here? What's the catch?

| had to tell you.

dying to have you on our side of the
branch, because it would give him
some control over Cal.

They're both
bloody hard to
cope with. You
~,  have your
: \ Seylla, and you
have your

A li Charybdis.
Whippee. ::/ ‘
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That was a very long day.. | thought After all, one of the first things you

I gotnew clothes... It's odd,

about what Sterling and | talked people complain about (:lo to people to dehumanize them ¥ ¥ Mid. Whatdid
aboutall the way... ‘ materialism ... But there is so much is take away what belongs to them.. B [ /4 you tell
3 | J comfort in objects / ' :
sometimes.. the
/Jsensation of possessing
J something. Your own.

o Ne-

Sterling?

. X IfI'm going to lose so many other
All the way ... home. Heh. "Home," ‘ ; things... atleast! have these stupid
is it, now? clothes.Big fat comfort that is.

Hm. Well, there's

:1: worry of a war :oy:u“;h&s:"to
Ly I/ Midnight..
I'mafraid
> we would have
cv:':‘r' ) resisted. If you
§ : /) aliztina fellinto Lem’s
. - : N hands... well,
l....he told me | had a choice.. Lem won't be happy s some balances

| said.. .I would wait. See 1o hear that. would be disrupted.
how things turn out..here. . .

E __d ~———= srEa—— \ i
Something is wrong...\ \
. A "~ ™

;9

Something is VERY wrong -- , ' pretty sick of
' ‘ this.

Curtis?! Curtis where are
you?!

CURTIS?
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I guess something
must have

gone wrong.. \

oy, NWRANY 4.

The thing : ' 't X1 ‘ Och, I'm starving.
is, where ? ' 1Y 1 DEFINITELY real.

am | now? , . Y i | ‘ y 4\
Am | still ‘ | ’ X

in heaven..

or whatever

that was?

This seems pretty
realtome...

Hey! Wait!l 7
won't hurtyou,
come back!

/|

Oh.. Whata

cute little creature
youare. Do

you talk?

Canyou help

me?

Ah... hah... ha.haha! H-hello! Mr. Dragon!

SirlUm! Sorry?
d Oh my god.

lam sodead.
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Hey! Wait!
You can'tjust
walk away
fromme!

| KNOW you A |
cantalk....at -7 \
least, I thinkyou
probably can.

.—-7’

Ifyou can't speak English, atleast SAY
something to me in your own language... —
I need help, here!

bl \

Oh. Fine then. | see how it

is. I'msorry, butI'mgoing

to have to follow you.

Believe me, if | had a choice

about this, | wouldn't be out

in the middle of nowhere

starving to death with no one but
awinglessdragontokeepme ('
company. What kind of

‘dragon doesn’t have wings,
anyway?

Are we stopping? Thank god.
Oh.. that's your house, I m

quessing.

This is still Faidia, isn'tit? ... Listen, you're the
only person I've seen since | gothere. I need --
I need to know what's going on! Where am|,
HOWdid | get here, WHENam | --

Water.. ‘ . And some
whatl = @ [/ 3\ “ food. But
would do ‘ | water first.
for some

walter... |

Well.. | won't come inuninvited. | haven't stooped
that low yet. And who knows, maybe you're
planning on eating me.

Butl'm not qomq anywhere. Notuntil you talk
to me.
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*snifffffr*
*snifsnif*
e
7 &4
- -. :\
»:-’M

‘ moon is nice...
NN

WHAT, may | ask, do you think you're
doing still here? Go away! Go home!
Your kind are not wanted here!

N
|| £ decided to

talk atlast, eh? .%'
A5
Go away! A ¢ i

l haven't gotanywhere

'N

Oh, so you've

TO go. Ifyougave me
some information,
maybe | COULD leave,
but until then, you're

stuck with me. o

Undesired company? What,

\Y

Listen, if | could go home, do 1
you REALLY think I'd be out
here, freezing, starving,

and forced to keep company
with a stinky, old dragon?

Just..

like that.

Oh.... It's... nice.
| Notasnice as

the melceys' burrow,

though...

*snort” As thouthdmdulqc in that | .

sortofdecadence.They're aninsult
to nature.

Bite your tongue, you disgusting whelp.
lam NOT

.. Just be QUIET and get DOWN
there all right? You're going to attract
predators from MILES around shouting

It's so cold... at least the ==

You idiof. Youcan't
justSIT here in the

middle of the night,

you'll attract.... undesired
company.

| don‘t know where you
came from, butyou
CERTAINLY must have
come from SOMEwhere.

This has gotto be the
lamest reception l've

disqusting. W\\ received indays. ... and
W \\ that's saying a lot.
\ V
\

"'.. %\'

24
"ég “5 ‘] e
)] \

He knows what melceys are..thatmeans I'm
still in F aidia,'at least.

Oh...Il...
food...smells
good..

*grumble*

ldon't
know..
They
seemed
fairly in tune
with nature..

\ ' \
/ P

D 4 // l.
Sitdown before
you collapse,
human. *mutter”
Mustbe outof my
mind...

N\

_—
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Excuse me for what may be an unfair il | se¢ no purpose in excusing you, since you seem to thrive
assumption, butis there anything on making whatyou call unfair assumptions, but to answer
questionable in your question, | am omnivorous but | subsist mostly on
this that | should plantlife. There isn't very much meat
know about before | to be had out here, and | doubt | Q
eating it? Like.. would eat more than was needed
um. Strange even ifthere was. Thatyou
animal parts and are holding is simple
the like. porridge.Unless
pulverized
grain is offensive
to you...

I need to find... | need to find ...What, pray tell, do you
an elemental, as quickly as know of elementals?
possible. Any elemental, =

really... I just.. | have to get

back in/contoclwilh the:n

\ ~ /54

\

C ou help?
/an o f e Too much and not enough!

. Butwhatabout B Do..Do you know where they
~_ i?Canyou N | _ 7 @ are?Canyou atleast show
—_— tcll_mc anything? 4 , : KA [ me how to get to Tower?

From what you have said,
I believe you have been..
mislead. The “tower™ 7
you refer to must
be Gorrheim, the
fallen city. It
that has long since

; fallen to ruin, and no

\ one entersit for

| \ fear of the ghosts

The elementals disappeared a century ago, | living there.

with barely a trace. The world has continued | v ~7
on, of course, but they have apparently gone A....century ago...?
into a state of inactivity. Many have concluded '\ Ahundred YEARS..?
that it is all for the best.

Thatis, indeed, what | said.
Now if you don‘t mind, |
have had a tedious day.
Good night. V

...thank god I'm so tired... otherwise
I'd have to think...
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ochh....
must be morning..

I

Hrm.. Wonder where my
new "“friend"went... =

He has some weird stuff, for a wild
dragon... ~}

Y ..you have
a human
form!

haven't got - b decidedly difficult. But aside

ANY CLOTHES

ON from that, this form is worthless.

Um... right.. Listen.. My name
Z is Morse. Would you mind
telling me yours?

Suddenly so polite, now that
you've seen my human

' If it's any of your business, form. Heh.

yes, | ama coagliate. My name is

Butbelieve me, itis 7 / Abelarde Kemfdal.
notbychouce '




©03 Mlanda www.arborwin.com 20030727b page316 100 yrs into the future

So um. What is that purply thing you Erm, yes. One of the last of Well... of course
were using for? its kind, actually. This not, it's oo long ago...

[’ , . has been in my family for V
It's a crestis. | was as long as | can remember-
gauging time. \
One of those magical N " / //
elemental rocks? You.. You're Sterling's /
I descendant! g =
| — / e IV {

Butyour... your ancestor,
| saw him. He .. helped
3 \ the Callaneriallians. He
| know no ancestor by | | [ was commander of
that name. N the Guard at To-- Gorrheim.

You have some very unusual things My great qronquthcr y, :
to say, don'tyou. /- i was the first to notice.

a She passed on her
: oy £ research. Ever since
I'm just trying to make sense of the elementals =
all this. Why were you gauging ] disappeared, time
time? v - has flowed more and

. . more slowly...
Itis slowing down.

Part of your mind
recognizesit, but
it takes actual P
time magic, like
this crestis, to

But.. howdo you measure it.

notice such a thing? ¥

Whatithasto tellme
isn't pretty.
~

asmuchasa : Eep!! What's
second each A3 ' this?!

year. The effect

is increasing

exponentially.

Eventually, time

will stop

altogether.

| know only this -- the planet is angry. Otherwise, the Well, I'VEmade a
elementals would notbe imprisoned. v choice, too, and
o, I planto live it out.
™~
Where canl
talk to the planet?

But... Buthow do we
prevent time from stopping?! |
V . 1 N A
\ ) | Wedon't. The planetha
’
. chosen. A
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Impossible for Dear lord, you ARE mad.
you, maybe. Whatreasoncan you

| think the give me to believe any
individual p: _.. ofthis nonsense?

. we're talking
Wh.. Are you/? o ' aboutis... my
mad? Youcan't cousin. And if
ius't ?Iroll upto :':-":g‘;:":‘:::f"k ) , Nobody's given
T ahcstrs - ' vk & , me reasons, ldon't.
a conversation. that's happened... ™ : \ ™

5 . . ’ see why | should
If it were possible, don‘t you think | Then there really is : : : :

. : : oblige you.

would have done it already? nothing we can do.

You needn'treserve

all your complaints

for me, now.. There's
| Nordstrom. =

IfI'm talking nonsense, then ———__ ' No. Non:istrom is
how do you explain my being n— ‘ } ¢ achevei. One

here? A {4 Y (N Afriend of mine.. Inced = of :h“ f"‘:’ living
You're a hallucination and anytime now ' to introduce youto the local £ onn :'
| shall get over it. ...authorities, such as they are. Savannan.

Oh. Well, this is more my speed. Mmm, yes.. Chevei .
think quite highly look askance at her foal, ' F

ofthemselvesin I'mafraid she'll become |
that regard. quite ill-tempered
=\ out of instinct.
| have the
dentinmy
head to
prove it.

' , Ummm.. Duly
She'svery pretty... y noted.. \
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| don'tabide
well by
elemental
people..they
made a mess
of this world,
bestnotlet
them stick
around here.

Do you see any other humans

around here, Nordstrom?
Y

Don't get smart-alecky with
me, Abelarde... So, where
did she come from?

V |

So this
< isthe human
you found?

Duh. We all feel that way, Seth.  put whatdo we

do with her?

The melceys could
take her, perhaps,
in their burrow--

NO way, | am not
having that thing
live with us —-

How about this --
human, whatdo YOU
want?

4

What.. whatdo |
want?

| want -- | want my mom -- oh god.. Ohgod...
I'm never going home. I'll never see -- f/

my mom --

=

Never, never,
I'll... never see
anything of
mine ever

No idea. She has a wild
story having to do with
elementals.

/

Oh, wonderful. I'd hoped we'd
been spared involvement of
any kind with them forever.
She’s just a little girl, how could
she know about such things?

-

Someone could take
her to Asize. There

may be straglers there. I

| want -- | want one of
you to BELIEVE me, | want
a SHOWER, | want a pair

| want .. | want to go HOME!
| didn't ASK for ANY of this!
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| gave \ . Why weren'twe & ' B It's not

her something more kind to her? ourjob

to calm her. - We saw thatshe : to comfort

She'sasleep was a child.. v~ ! P/umons.

now. ~

. Whatkind of

monstersare
we ifwe don't
evenassist -\
a fellow living
creature?
)/ A

| don'tknow,
and | honestly
don'tcare.
Evenifthe /
N . legendsaren’t
\ N nonsense, |
A hundred years Se€e no reason
have passed. M why we should
Remember the , ‘ do anything to
legends. Could \ « help the
™ she..mightshe i elementals.
‘ be the one? y

Abe...Timeisslowing. Like itor

not, ifthere is a way to free ~==— They could be ANYWHERE.

the elementals, we —- | | ‘ Where do we

even start? How?

Nordstrom. If There are
this girliswho _ ways.
Seth thinks she Your
is, fine, wonderful. - & crestis? P
Buthowin HELL
are we going to even
FIND elementals?
N
We will LOOK for them,
Abe.

i ; And lately it's been - ot A little piece of an
el e oxely e = deadas gdoornqil, elemental. The one

never been of controlling time..

anyuse. | fry to " second by second
follow its leads.. may be adding more dirt

buttheygo B . running out. to
nowhere. - ' What'sin . lf:nl:;?h/r::ﬁzlld \J

it iswhat be sure itwas

| putinto it, h .
and thatisn't something tangible,
we could try —-

It's...it's
reacting
to something!




Ah...you're awake.
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Ahem. Well... To start.. It
is necessary for you to understand

next morning R N
\ -
>./"\ <
C\
: ; _ how many Faidians feel about

o Sl the elementals .. Please
“ note that thisis to explain, not excuse,
our behavior.

They abandoned us, just, as itseems,
they abandoned you. On that account,
we have something in common.. And..
Itis regretful that we caused you undue..

We have talked all night about what
your presence might mean. We're
all scholars, and we've spent our
lives studying this

world's religions

trying to find an

answer to the

time problem

\ \ - AT
Nothing has been forthcoming.
Religions are only an interpretation
of elemental science. Itis as though
all REAL knowledge has been stripped
away from us deliberately ....

So..ltold him. In a way,

itmade me feel a little better..
Speaking of the things | actually
DID know instead of lingering on
everything Ididn’t...

Butlrealized as | spoke, that though
| felt exhausted in mind and body,
only a few days had actually
passed for me since

| ran into Cal in the bookstore...

And the only time | had actually
skipped was 100 years.

And then.. itwas likea tv
fizzling out. Everything..
evaporated, and | woke

up hcrcy.

- )\

anxiety.
V

So...lIfyouare
willing.. | would like
to hear your story
in its entirety.

v ) \
All right. | don't

§ suppose you'll

— beable toresist

~._interrupting me.

But | had absorbed
information that
strefched over
centuries, millennia,
thrown backwards
and forwards again...
Perhaps it wasn't

so funny how tired

I was, afterall.

Abelarde, at

least, keptquiet
while | was talking..
thatmade it easier.

I'mnot even sure

why.. lwant to
help themso
badly.. They
destroyed

my world..

But they suffered

s0 horribly.
|just.. | just

need something

to RESOLVE...
or l'll never..
I'll never get rid

of this awful feeling.

e

\‘;,: I will make

my best
effort.

Okay.
Though
Iwon't

This sortof story begs
for interruptions.
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Yes.. He told me they
knew where and.. WHEN
to put me...

Let's.. review what Curtis told you.
Right now that seems the most important,

because he's.. or was, in the present. \

And thatit's.. /\
a matter of choice for
me, now ...

But |l don'treally feel
like | have a choice atall..

\/ ~N

Youdon't?

No! Like | told you, | feel
like if | don'tdo something,
I'lt == 1"l go crazy! Anyway,
it'slike.. my job now or
something. | HAVE to.

»

Afewdays ago, you had a life
that had nothing to do with
this world.

v

Yeah. But that'sall
gone now. -

You're still in existence, aren'tyou?
| doubt the elementals want just
one more tool to get them out of
this scrape, and that certainly isn't

But he made it quite clear to you that
it WASN'T your job . L’

I'msaying that you should
just forget about it...

for now. o

It's all a matter of time,
isn'tit? Elementals

are immortal, buteven
they require time to heal
up the deepest wounds.

I'mnottelling you
this just to rile you up..
The crestis spoke
to me hours ago.
| Butitdidn'thave
"muchtosay...

Just that.. it's too soon. Far too soon. Then
itwent dead again. Someone wants us
to wait.. but for what, I don't know.

what they need ordeserve.

A

What exactly are you saying?

ButRhodes is slowing time down,
he hates Faidia, he wants —-

L~
<

¥,

“. WhatRhodes wants
right now isofno
consequence until you
know what you want.

We're notmeantto delve deeply into these o
f matters, Morse. They've entangled you 1

too far, and now it seems they want to remind

you that you're still alive...Thatyou're

still your own person. That's your real power,

and if you lose it, the cycle begins again.




©2003 Mlanda www.arborwin.com 20030815 page 322

six weeks later.

Nobody DID ask you.
And wasn'tityou
who said | needed
clothes for when
itgetscold? I'm

sick of wearing this
same thingday _\
after day...

Shallots, good for
various cooking
purposes.

V

*x And don'tbe surprised
that you don'trecognize it.

Six weeks is not nearly

enough time for you to

( have learned the wide
range of substances | use.

We may be relatively the same

age, but itis nota matter of
argument who the mature
individual is here. 1/

Atleast my species teaches
its young to CLOTHE itself
atanearlyage.

You're still
workingon
that crow-

It's “crochet.”
And yes, I'm still

: ' Waste of good lorriam
working on it.

wool if you ask me.

What is that stuff?
| haven't seen it

Oh, spare me
the lecture,
Abelarde.
You told me
yourself
you're not
mucholder
thanlam,
stop acting
like you are.

Abe, youdon't

WEAR clothes.
.Yes.

Precisely
what!'m
saying.
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Istayed aslong as I thought!
needed o ... learning as much
as I could without tipping him
off...

: N
Six months.. it was
hard to believe

Butlcouldn'tjustleave..

....Thank you for
everything, Abelarde.

Ifyou grow up
ina city you
have no idea
how DARK
nature can be...

Ihadto go...

Iknew he wouldn't
letme, so I planned
toleave at night..
lcouldn't... wait for
whatever it was to
happen. | was going|
crazy.

Quietly...
quietly...

C'mon, Morse.
You've seenalot
worse. Remem!
what happened.
Remember WHY
you're here in the
firstplace.
Alittle dark
isn'tenough to
scare me.

!
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__ Whereisshe?
Where did she go?




© 2003 Mlanda www.arborwin.com page 325 20030914

| G'way,
Abe, I'm
sleeping..
your breath

stinks..
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MORSE!
DON'T
MOVE!

Please Abe...
| hope you know
what you're doing...
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Wait--what just happened? He's not And stop holqu onto my
going to eatus? Did you two talk hand that way, | dont have
to be lead like a child --!

or something? Where are we going?

Haven'tyou
done enough
damage with
your searing
ignorance

ALREADY?
—

~Ar 'H.' / /

You have NO idea what
you've done.

Being EATEN is the

LEAST of our troubles.
These are intelligent
creatures. We have
violated one of the planet's
mostancientand VITAL
laws by trespassing

on their sacred land.
Now we must face trial
for our lives and the lives
of EYERYONE WHO LIVES
on MY land. THOUSANDS
could die because of you.

You think IGNORANCE
is an excuse? I'm responsible
for you.

l..I'msorry.. ldidn't know.. How

The bestof it will be two
heads on pikes -- yours
and mine. But yes,

we will try for it. -
You can do your best

by KEEPING YOUR MOUTH
SHUT.

All right.. all right.. I'm
< sorry. Why are they
s0 sirict?

JAllwe candois
make the bestof it,
right..?

They had to deal
with the humanoids
encroaching upon
their land in the days

55 of the elementals. This
did not bode well coupled
with their natural..

( >t9uchincss. v
‘\& A m‘,)_ﬂ -

Not everyone loves your elementals
as much as you do, Morse. Privy
yourself to the fact.
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are these big =~
mounds?

Nests. These are the clay
fields where the carmors|
brood.

We're staying the night
here. The full assembly
won'tbe here until

Iwasn'tanywhere Thisis our host's
near these..why L nest. Be careful
are they so mad? "= and don'tfallin
| atthe top. It's quite:
adistance tothe
bottom.

Ohhh.. Eggs! They're
so pretty!

Don'tbe foolish.
This s the best
place for them
to keepaneye
onus. ~/

They musttrust us if they're
letting us stay with the eqgs,
right?

Anyway, you ~ ~=—Yes. Wall, youwould be
couldn't make o surprised what reasonable
adentinone L creatures can be driven to
ofthese do when they are abused.

N N
! Goto sleep. | imagine
I don‘tcare what you say, Abe.. | can‘thelp we're going to have

aday of ittomorrow.

looking at how well they care for their babies...




the nextm

N

Allright. The trialis .0 was pretly

quick. v

They won'tkill
usifwe
completea
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A What are you babbling about?
You DO realize that this
task is probably impossible
D \\oao‘&lhcrerorc

(! we'reinasmuch

) - trouble as before?.

/ A Ilgsk for them.
(

‘ A
N \\ Completea

What's going to happen
L tous?

task...? So thisis

like.. Hercules and

cleaning stables or something? That makes.
sense.

Plcascf, your enthusiasm
overwhelms me. You stay here
and tell the carmors that while |
give the task a spin, huh?
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Sowhatis the task? We have to somehow
ridan area of an "evil
spirit.” Apparently it's
been causing bad weather
and whenever they
try to getnearit,
itoverpowers them
somehow... |

Carmors are powerful
creatures, butonly
physically. They possess
noma

I know.

Shhh.
Ithink that

Yeah. Right,
whatever.
Let's get

this over with.

J\ N ~ A
.That's a SEAGULL. Don't You of all people should

1
are scared of a BIRD. are no indicator of power.
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Hmm. Maybe not “seagull.”
More like “wonking great
petrel.”

~

T
He'sanalbatross. It's a far
distance fromthe ocean,

~ though.

i Smoke listed all of the elementals*
Pertiopshe's loer animal forms for me once! v

He mustnot
thinkwe'rea
threat to him.
He wouldn't
letthe carmors
as close as this.

Ifthis is really him.. Maybe he cantell

Youmean totell me this could
g us where the others are.

be anelemental?

How many weather-controlling
albatrosses do YOU know?

Hithere..
You're elemental

Damn.

Abe, we have to get
him to REMEMBER,
buthow?




Butl guess there's no harmin trying.
Um. fola?

No -~ use his full
< name.

—

Er.. Okay... Um. They have
absurdly convoluted names..

Folanerial. That'sit. 7

Sonnnnnofa
bitchthat hurt..

It's kind of like
when people
die, they drink
from the river
of forgetfulness,
Lethe. Sothen
they don't

Names! The magic of names is
fundamental, even superimposing
that of the elementals themselves.
'You know his name, right? Ifhe
remembers his name,

he may remember

everything else as well.

=
T~N\

That sounds too

good o be true.

Iguess it
workedo O

Youguess -_

Eheheh! 7
Sorry, sorry! Here,
uh, here's my
coat.

N




Well, he's certainly
not making this any easier, ===

We need to eat. I'll go hunting.

Allright..
I'l stay here

Youhave
noidea 1
whatyou've
done, do you.

Listen,
nooffense,
little girl,

rather not
hear about
itfromyou
atthe

moment.

As ifthings aren't rough
already, the one elemental

Um. Mr Folanerial?
Are you hungry?
Abe’s just

gone off to

findus
something..

...Fing,no, | don't. Why don‘tyoutell me.

"0
1 washappier without d
< mymemories, thank
youvery much.

Yes, you were very

happy, all alone

with no ideawho -]

or where you were,

your sole amusement
ived from

scaring the bejesus
outof carmors.
Perfectly content.

All the elementals

share amental

link, don't they?

You can tell me the
restofthe story --
resume where Curtis left
off.
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No.lcan't.
Youcan't, or you won't?
EAN

= Icould. Butitwouldn'tbe what you'd want.
Explain.

The system memories i

and atits head is Smoke. Hels, in @ way, elemental of memory.

lustbecause | am tapped into the system does not mean | have
Iflaccessed it

i miles of
pick through before fi rthwhil
I simply do not have the power to handle it.

asyouare

Fine. Then where is Smoke? Where are the others?
Canyou atleasttell me that?
Theyre lost. Tey donol remember. They are belter this way. You should eave
7! them alone.
No. Rhodes s trying o ake the eaey way out,he's
throwing this world away. | can't let him do that.
Not after we've come this far.

«.Perhaps | should

erlOShOVlYOU N\
the story. 4//, /
24 1) Iibe

the judge

Then, perhaps,
ofthat.

you'llunderstand
why he wants
toend /

all of this A

I'm as much a victim

of this world's evil
asyou. | deservc Io A
know.

I willtry to do as you ask.
Buton two conditions.

yetnotvictims—— Ineed tobe
like perpetrators, ~ carried.

yetnot perpetrators. Also, we look for
Allare punished. water first.
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| could tell Abe
wasn't thrilled with
the situation.

So we got to leave the carmors' land with our
lives, after all, with an elemental to boot.

L
W

1 suppose he must
have envisioned
elementals as more...

ey

)
Abe asked him, "What about the "l can feel the others.
time elemental? What is the matter ll But | cannot feel her
with it? Why is time slowing?" at all," he said.

Winter was coming on and we all felt it,

Something must
except maybe Abe, who was used to it...

be happening to
the time elemental.
Something different
from all the others.
She is either slowing
time of our her own
accord (doubtful)
or Rhodes is y
forcing her. Weird p N A Qe
o eLch you I crocheted more clothes for Fola and I.
o e out I never thought | would sit and fantasize
:r‘ " oi'l'r":"g about going to department stores for
botsrh socks and things. The concept of

. underpants was amazing to me.

Fola and Abe mostly ignored each other, A redundant activity...
to my relief. | don't
think | could deal

with the two of

them if they

started arguing.

delay. I'd catch \
him staring at Fola because a few days
as though gauging \ later, the beast
whether he was woke.

the genuine

article or not.
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B X

\ 5 é -,
 Morse, sometimes they , : ::;fe' :;e?you
go crazy when their
memories are restored. ' ° )/ < Huh.? Yeah..yeah..|
It has happened before.. : wasdreaming ... Curtis
Il try to help but right told me something..
now | have to go --
wake up, Morse wake up

F

Sometimes? How
about ALL the time?
Anyway, Fola is
awake. He says
the memories

Curtls?'! CURTIS! 7 P ‘ are ready forus
WAIT! WAIT CURTIS! . Z tolookat.

ad - d

| couldn't see him but

| heard his voice...

He said "they

g - 3 Qo crazy sometimes”..

~~ N -

Stop dallying around with that. I've seen
enough horrible things, a few more won't
make much of a difference.

| should be
asking you
that.

How will this work, then?

| don‘tknow. I've never
really done it before.
| imagine you'll appear
to be in some sortof
trance to anyone
here, but your mind
will be far away. ' I'd prefer to keep the baring of
n the elementals’ dirty underwear
: to a minimal audience, but seeing
= ' / as how I'm your ‘servant’ now,
my opinion shouldn't sway you.

So Abe isn't going to watch?

Oh please. If youtwo can'thave

a simple exchange without
antagonizing each other, then save
your stupidity for someone who
who gives a shit.

A
4

Save your breath, Folanerial.
I'mnotinterested in anything
you have to offer.

/ R ‘~
. [c— been reduced to.
=L My, o R appity T~ Wearing a smock
side, aren'twe? > #
( telling horror stories
to hicks.
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All right. I'll show you the memories, That'sanother thing

but remember the deal. What do you vy \ havenoidea

~J ) MEAN by that? - \\ whereany

/ \/ . \ —\ ' ‘ ofthemare
/ \ or even how

to look for
' ‘\ them! lcan't
| MEAN we look for make a promise
/_ Vivanerial first. like that.

- =23 ‘ I/
o Ss ‘ . A

| won't meetwith the other
elementals without
Vivanerial there.

e
~ We find him first.

I'mbeing
punished for
apastlife. =
| just know it.

/

There's no telling how the others " = L\ NN All right. Fine.
might treat me once we're back / . < How about this:
together. Yivanerial is the only one Whether we
who | can trust. l/ , find Vivor not,
< LU v . W I'll make sure
It's a simple matter
- you're kept

of self- : :
preservation. \\u\ safe. Okay?

| have the sinking
feeling | o
justmade

adeal | ‘
withthe |

Then again,

at this point,

thatdoesn't seem
=~ halfbad...




Someone's talking to me.. It's not Smoke, and it's

5 certainly notany of the other elementals.

Um. What just happened there?
Be quiet. Someone's trying
to enter the memory.
Aminion.
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Where do you getoff keeping
‘me outof the memory:

reputation.

yourselves,
okFola?

Um, you'll see that for
yourself. Rightnow
I have to make o litile

Yeahwell, kettie, pot, black, buddy.
Yourjob hereis done so
youcangonow. -

=

| j Over the past 6 months you
might've been wondering
aboutall the things the wiwes

peaking.

this world operates.

There is a similar theory to the wiwen model

Well..| guess, kindo.
..God

here?

N

inye y sically
says that there is only one substance making
up the entire universe, and that's god,
Everything that we are and that
makes the world around us is
god or god's affections. The
‘world exists as thoughts in
god's mind. But this theory
has problems. Free wil

under these

There AREworlds that operate that way.

Awiwen can make up any rules he pleases,

and he can deny his creations free will. These

worlds die quickly, though, because they are not

— self-sustaining, they do not

advance. Wiwens themselves
operate on free will - free
\will is a universal that stretches
over ALL universes. A wiwen
NEEDS free will in order to
create. Worlds that are devoid
of i '

Sothere's no possibility of faking free will
Exactly. It's a tautology. Nothing
canimitate itor replace it. It's

the fuel behind the entire wiwen
system. It's the only way wiwens.
canreproduce.

-

‘What has this got to do with the elementals?

Kid, we're discussing the makeup
- ofthe frigging universe. Ithas

mor
wiwens. They're a dead end.
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Right.

Stopping time? Wherever

heis, he's

qot Ellioner

prisoner,

Basically what this comes down to is that
Rhodes isn'tomnipotent. He has to follow 2 But..whyishe

the ruleshe's created for this world. He wants doing sucha thing?
toundo the world, but he can't, so he's doing the 3 Al 1 HIS world!

next best thing.

I'm dead. Idon't goby
thisworld's rules any-
more. Cal sent me
here to do what he
couldn't.

Why you, by the way? N

| b Toldes; kid. Why can'tthe elementals

A Yk i ieasenger, , [ take care of it themsolves
’ by travelling through time?

asusual.

Okay... What's with the train,
\ ___then?

3 N
Ilive on the edge.
I deliberately go
around smoking in
places | shouldn't.
‘What d'you THINK?
- h Y
rwnv don't you go ask.

’ lhnm?S \
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Did you hear
something, Wid?

Nggh...no..
N

Are we almost

v
‘bout
forty more
minutes. =

They sure don't
make these things
easy.

I'l explain..Well, I'll i , i

sum up. Fern and of bed, and left with him. They're on their way to

Mid are taking an Asize, a predominantly human settlement city
westof Tower.

But...Isn'tCal
angry?Ishe
going to hurt
them?

Mid's depression had gotten to a
point where Fern had to do
something...

No..but ... really dunno why, Morse. Jtwouldn't
S'not my area of expertise, you know, be the first
translating elemental behavior. Heh. time.
Calisin one of those unresponsive states,

or close to t, and frankly, I think ~

he's more scared of Fern at this point

than vice versa, and Fern knowsit...

He's taking Mid 1o Asize so he can have a
taste of what a normallife is like.




I don't know how we're going to live around
all of these humans...with barely gny money.
N

You're just culture shocked,

isall. You'd feel

the same

anywhere.

You've been

stuckin the

house for

years.

v

Yeah..Ihave
togetusedto 7
being stared at
again.
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Domestic life was weird at first.
Butit was fun, playing house.

—]

Forngotajobasa
mochanic.

....agrumpy, caffeine
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i

A

Then, onenight...

Mid... Mid

Mes. ow've
dreamivg.

There's
nothing
Yo be

/ N ,
~-Who'sthere? [IZITELS
Am|dreaming?, [SUMPRIEPS

M ot sty \ong.

So strange... | feel like | know you. Where
< areyou? Canlsee you?



Soum..What exactly
areyou?  ~\

Iguess you could
~ callmeelemental
ofdreams...

Which would —
make you... um.
Wiwenerial?

...yeah.. but you can
calimeRae.

Jealous, I think.

Yes!
That's —7
whatldo.

A
Um..Thanks | guess, but it'd only be
adream,right? ll won'tchange
the real world.
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2
then? N

T'mkopt locked up.
Theothers
likeme. £

I~
Oh.. Why not?
N\

don’t

Are you cold? Here, this
should be warmer.
L

Yeah, thisis
warmer. Thank

£ you. Youreally
control all
droams, then?

Ifthere’s anything you
want, I'll get it for you.

Imean anything. | want you to
behappy.

doyouknowthe |
real world is all

it'scracked up to be?
~
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e\ |
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st overyting [l Soum hors
A scems ke adroam whyyouran %,
A\ ‘now. You're right. ‘away? from = N\
Y vt Bt
oyl it
Pty
S oo
SO% Yomeing. st
&
N
- e
unnrcm:lnm: lﬂﬂn a2
rennawaatt
o ieldonto
4 Fern and ry to
= e e il -
A et oo ke <
Snaci
"
Calsfaut 5 vy
ot nadons
youfeelthis N
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Serewedma =
averwont
i S heszo 2
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- . Secingas
owvounwere
' justaboutto.
Er. that's ot s >
important. W, Z hroa, hinkit
Sor ) ‘)
S ’
4 . -
"*/ Well..we have that /
incommon, don'twe? B
/ \
- Y
oo
\ 2
|
miundorsananin. tuses W
mmmkneumcvsmnd me, knew what | i\
needed.. I thoughtcouldrust hm. Butis ) \
otk ot . o 3

The only way we can o s up, then.
=),

L

=
Itwas supid of me to come. You've:
alreody been hurtso much. 1 have
o reason o give you'to rustme.

really mean that>

Youre assurmi
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You seom awflly

cheerfultonight.

Somathing happen?
=X

Um. Wouid you believe me.
sl hothis tea wes
justraly good?

Wouldyou
gelagrip?




‘Ohfor crying outloud, I should
have known you wouidn tunder-
stand any of his.

4
HowddyouNEET tisguy? Youbrcly
ver leave the house, muchloss alk

fanasOt 00 |
‘Whalhave youbsenup owith
i Yoo covered
e e
Do teepng i o bes

é a
‘J U2,

Don'tyou DARE

Youtucking Fmworking
adolescent overtime.
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" ustshutup ond getinbed.

e |
Fmnotirying tokesp you onaleash. | thought

you wera my fiand, and here you'rs making;
outtabe he:

know.. know.
< donitknowwhy... what come overme.

A
so.Tisow

Sayouhave a seed of evlinyou. who doesn'. i

Fmnot going o stop being your fiend beco et

Yo notthe harmiase innocent you imagined

Yoursirio!

~
EEr—

Bt quss wouldntknow, /.
woudl?

"

i

doos butthares
Something __notrightaboutil. |




4 \\\




[ iy 0

Nothing o explain. uhad beter have areason for leaving

=k your cresil behind, Moraneril, and
hadbetierbegood. |-

Youhypocritical <

CLODIONE second 53

ofostiocus - ONE

secondand you

couldhave ncinerated

theaiTy!

P

1 didn, obviously.

Calmdown. . A

- e
Ibelievewe
hada conversation
Zz Ohgod.
yearsagowhen =
2 Forn, why
i didntyou
y e~ tellme.




We predicted

THISis CANCER! Thiss
OUR OWNFLESH

turning againstus =
wantedto be

IMPRISONMENT!

)
‘What do youwant fromme, Mid?
‘What cando? What can CAL do?

s hell don'tknow how

n

Oh,tharsich -

\fw WHUMP

<Tms|sWRONGund

/ dcscvvcn[“[mhun
e

Shutup shut

Noneof
IYsall wrong.

Soil'scancer.
Howar alongis 2
Where?

Wsearly

yel.my

fightlun,
v




I don't have my boo
e Sl |
in your head, | guess that doesn't

in the crestil system were predicted early, but were ignored.

like super systems, and

o mal system — thousandfold.

Part of the crestil's job is to heal and regenerate damaged tissue in the clementals'

bodies to make them astamostindefnely. resls know how o ight againt normal
b

pathogens - bacteria, viralinfection, any allen bodis. They're so effective

8t cancer is another story. Withcancer, the body i ling el Most o e time
i

Somtinas 1 canc () ' dari o VA 3 . T gt ot

C O\ |

Destroying the body entirely

e o e S y i
o iy te vl

T et i hve et

e canarwl rptow: oy -

The effects are cumuiative. @P be seeing »

Eae o st con it you yoisanzoon 0 o WE
3 phese st ek i L



‘Wha? Oh.. But

Alright hen.
A

Personat
aetaer

Wellhe
S thefragole
Rockineme

inthe
fortandal.

Wellitskind
of dountingin

The fourthwall
mokes.a weird
olse going down.

Like. Sploot.y

n ore
SPLGFOGHahifh.

- Fucking digt.
tdoos! o

Ahem. Altnouh tis sory Is
being accurately depicted nsofor
»




Bockto he tory.. Wow, Fern, even  Smoke. Whotwere doing
aftr that, howlong did i ake for by yourslfail thattime? | |
usto actualy Gobock2

%

L

N
ilaintoryou i

Fern,youmay not
remembert, but

whenyougotsick

Cal helpedakecare | Butldontwant
ofyou It simportant

for Catssake o ell his.

Sowhat, Mid?
Noonehasthe
rightto analyze us -

‘Oh shush, That sortof
otttudeisn'tgoing o
etus ANYwhere.

Hmoh
abou the Meyanerialions.
| e dort st enouchatenion.

Huh? 1 heord my nome.
Am supposed o alknow?

[
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Cal had

been

immersed
inbusiness

for quite

some time...

put aside every-

thing personal.

e N
He was understandably ... perturbed
when | told him what was wrong. ¢ :“'.,

But it turns out he has an amazing
bedside manner... he stayed by Fern
nightand day...

While | was stuck in my place
with the machines, trying to make
a crestis to slow the spread of the

We took his crestil away
too late, after he had
lost a little of his mind...

. We wereall
Ittook years... three or four, ~ . praying for the
| don'tknow, it seemed like / ' — norn-wol level
a century. of misery...

‘ ‘ All we had to

look forward to.
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When Fern
got better,
we returned
Lo nice, normal,

branch-ish
activities. .
Like the annual
mandatory reading
of our "fanmail.’

i - — {
When Fern first told me about it,
| was excited...
- = But Cal and the others
hated doing it for a

/

;\lcab()n.

People wrote letters
to us like children
‘ write to Santa Vi
Claus.... . -
S

v’
'

"Deer Kalanorreal, you killd my
hammster spuggy | hate you
and | hope yor pets die to
bye, Mark.” Petdeath
form letter. Q

¢ A
W }H’
b\\‘ A\ — \ \‘J

3 .‘..;..\ . \

—— —

Boss Hit form letter. Wait
a sec, | have to make
more copies of that one.

N

Another one who wants
to have their boss killed,

Cal. N

b ——m— "\
The sympathetic
ones were perhaps
even worse... @

< "mymomdoesnt  "Dear Mid, Wow
getitthat Imlike man your really
I\ a vampyre hot but your skin
ond stuff. is really gross and
your all like, turns me way off."
weird guys V
so do u have
any advice??
ove Kristi"

N ~
(N Y

“Callanerial, we
are soul mates. We
have not yet met, but

| feel like I've known
you my entire life, and
| am pregnant with

—_ your baby..”

‘o % n,m\ .
%,,‘I‘ -~ which lets

U us know

he's feeling
better. @

A
"Here's a check for plastic surgery!!
it's a shame for someone so hot tbe
nasty and gray! No need to thank me."

A I
Somewhere along the
line Fern explodes... @

What the fuck is
WRONG with these
IDIOTS?! Howdo |
they SURVIVE
being this STUPID,
HOW do they even
know to getup p
in the morning? '\‘:“

HOW DID THEY
LIVETHROUGH
ADOLESCENCE?! T

| THOUGHT NATURE 3¢
WAS SUPPOSED TO SELECT
AGAINST PEOPLE LIKE THESE! [etc]

| don‘t know, dear.

,
U
-~
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Fern was our only XN NG girgeags I'm worried about Fola...| asked
real connection to the 1)) p l 4

him to come with us for dinner
other branches..; The \ Eighthours of discussion

after the meeting like we always

;ﬁl:ts'g:z:'s: between. %7 and in the end he decides do...
Y to throw away the
elementals has whol :
been the most Mo @ projecisy | "
consistent and . :
longlasting source RIS .‘
of branch solidarity, " i W well, whatcanyou
strangely enough. T N (expect..lt's Lem. y
So we got a little & : 7
news of what guse ! A
was happening A J T He just turned
with the others ‘ S \\ away like
through him... ““~.. ™ Yeah, butstill, he'sbeen he hadn't 0
Unfortunately, ' = more obstinate than even heard
g:.;gev.s wasn't — ever lately...

He's just being a prick, EIl.
Don’tlet him hurt your feelings.

He can join us when he
= stops sulking.

2y 4
0

Although..

| must say,
he's been
worse lately.

It's not like
himto be
so depressed

( hedoesn’t
evengethis
Z

workdone...
Maybe we
should paint
himina
corner and
gethimto
talk.

Don’'tbother.
He doesn't
give a domn
when we're
ill. 1say let
him suffer.

Heeeey, I'm starved,
let's say we get of
dinner huh? A




© 2004 Mlanda arborwin.com 20040 107 page 360

. There IS the fact that Fola spends

« more time with Lemthan the rest of In his windmill.. Yup.
us combined... \/ & -
_ N ' Sowhat? Fola likes el We should visit him
7?(-' TRALY. va to work. He's got too, Funa. @
I'm just saying we . ::nolhmq betterto do. »
should be grateful : ' Slack Ihol N P A Sorry, Ell, no. The last time
to him for piCkinq up ” : wouldn't ¢ \ W | went |l nearly froze my
the slack! oxistif Lem - - A arse off.
/weren t ' ' &5

e '),l ‘

q;sucho

ij:r;‘i%‘

" | sometimes think Fola and Vivgot
their primaries switched around

Nah, I think things ”* 3
are right where 1 1

they're supposed
to be...

Viv, you.qo to
Fola's house

every couple \ ;

ofyears. Does >

he still live on

that ‘ lives in an unheated. decrepit mummphoeom s throw
Mbk? rsaken ' awayfromthe soulhpolo j

roc

4 \\\ — He umem, Ukes his privacy?

" And jealously quards his boredom, too. There's f;—,‘
nothing to DO there. The damp destroyed his books, 4
but he says he's got them memorized anyway...

Vv
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e n Uoh, just [l ( | T Ry

beel\: Yn there F doit, ygu " ‘ .

for an awful J/; coward. , \ {/ ¥ ‘ ’

long time., \ A | ,
Should 1 go in? \
Fola wanted to
be reminded
when itwas 2
o clock...

Buthe'sinthere *
with Lemanerial... |

I'm not
Lem's
minion,
afterall.

Er.. Pardon
' mefor
interrupting,
sirs.
Fola, sir,
it's2
o'clock. Ah. | apologize for
Are you ' keeping him for so
finished long, Vivian -~ |
' yet? < believe we're about
finished here.
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’

Please TN A 4 \ = woll well...

wait for us ‘ W ) Vivi :
\ ivian has certainl . .
in the hall, [ TR Ld : grown up, hasn't % If you're going to

Vivian. f » I W\ she. imitate Fern, you might
£ / ] What a waste... as well do it without
She adores you, failing so spectacularly.
you know. How I'd love to
actually have a
secondary
with that much

She adores her work. backbone...

Don't be thick. You \
ARE her work.

I've drawn

a line between
the personal -\
and public realm,
if you don't mind.

And whatif | do? gig?quht

o : N \_" ':‘
Well, if you're not * ¥ A
ONg to -+ o ; £ Whatin the world N

- u s ) could youdo to
; ’( . ‘ ‘ stop me?

|

You have enough \ \ ‘ ' * Glare
minions of your \ balefully
ownwithout =7~ ‘ : atme?
harrassing mine. ‘ i

Youarenotto

touch her.

&> 1 J \
' / I's about
time you
grew up,
Fola.
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.Yivian, ifyoudon't

4 o\ mind... | care to speak
Home and : A\ \\ Y about something
again, sir. \\ important with you.
o \ ] Will you come up to the
R mill?
! i‘ } " \
- 4
J
B E v i ' = | \ . \ i’
VR Y’ Mm well...Lem attempts to endear himsell to .
- = KX ’ various minority groups through easily mimtc
¢ o’ b cultural cues... As a result his warddrobe leans ‘
SE ‘ v/ 7 S » towards the eclecﬂc ’
AN - Al a » A
Theisle's a relief AT WA - Doesitwork? To an extent.
after Tower, isn'tit? 5 W 7/ I'm not sure ; Of course,
There's so little room | R\ Y/ SN g:';"é?e:&eﬂ’e' sir.
121\ * \ / ‘ . A
to breathe there... | ‘l ‘ ' A \ AL come  q

if the fashions
create Lem...

N

V

Heh. It's
53 sad... gt

It's made

him powerful.
By the way, do you ‘
knowwhat Lem
was wearing? I've
never seen clothing
like that before.
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...h-hgllo? Wheream I?

Vv
'I/'ﬂ' /)

Mmph.. | can't
move..,

Folanerial?

Er...
What

*" circumstances
are those,
exactly?
Why'm | here,
and why can't

I'm feeling
finite.

Isn'tthat

a rather ‘
strange thing

to say,

considering

your circumstances?

| doubt this is the first time
you've been restrained with an
air charm. _&

I'm going to tell you a little story.

Er..well, no.. Have | done \&
something wrong? Where
are Caland~-~




You will not recall this because it was purged
from your memory, butas Lem's attempt to
acquire you failed, he fought for a compromise
instead. That compromise constituted certain...
installations which were kept secret. Callanerial's
requirement was that these installations

would cause no harm to you... And they did not.

He had no idea what we had for a trump card.

B-because
£ hetrusts you?

No..no. Nothing

so nearly as -7
substantive as that.
He gave me the
task because lam
domesticated.

don‘tdo this--
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A

Lem had recieved

gift from his mother...
Atool that would allow
the user to override

and displace Callanerial's
power. A key, if you will,
to open the underworld.

It required ‘, I personally
adirect performed
conduitinto the surgery
the lagoon, when Cal

or itwould rovided your
be worthless. gody for

You the

were that installations.
connection. Do you know
It should why Lem

be more gave me, of
than potent all people,
enough now that task?

to work.

N\

N\
o —-—

Be quiet. No one hears you.
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The problem with you--with me, with everyone--is that we assumed evil was autonomous.

Lemanerial likes to think that you are all the evil in the world. YOU like to think that you are all that
is evil inthe world. You lie in bed at night and think, If only | could be Normal. If only | could follow
Their Rules.

But you see, Midnight, | followed the rules.
I followed them more closely than anyone. =

There is nothing to get, there.

them either, butyou

,l/, i/ 4 " ™ should know that.

7, 3 ——
‘A ‘ othing to get in breaking
4

Fola...
Fola, don't DO this.
It's wronag.

Intelligent boy.

You hit upon the exact reason why | am doing it.

\

Don'tworry. | won't sever ]
/ any of your long, pretty hair. i

N e R

B\ TN

ava W e smwew vy |
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A%
- Y

7, W\ \
™ -"',.’."‘
*pant” That's 7/
it...2 That..
thing’sbeenin
my neck :
all this time?

Fola...it's nottoo
late, Fola.. Think
of whatthey'll

do to you, Fola...

Th...The Lions?! FOLA! WHY
ARE YOU DOING THIS?! You
can't possibly think they're

going to KILL you?!

I'm not looking for release. | want
to look Her in the eye.
I'm looking for the power to fear again.

It's been nearly three
millennia since | held
itin my hands...

I am still the same.

' Nothing has changed.
kHow horrible thatis.

| was there when Lem
received the Sun's
instructions on its use.

The punishment
for its misuse is A
Q...sojourn with
the Lions.

L p—
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No...I'm not your dad.
Come on. Youdon't
belong here.

)
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Oooh.
What's that?
Are you doing it?

-~

Do itagain, doitagain! .

Turn around, go back.
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LISTEN, | by no

Of course it didn't fucking work! means
He's a secondary! Look at him! ADVOCATED
this behavior--

A — -~
Is Mid all right, Cal? ‘ o

Yes, yes he's going to be fine... —%
If a little SHOCKED by Lemaneriallian

STUPIDITY.
' an INCOMPETENT

You had the AUDACITY
to harbor this ridiculous
thing as a WEAPON
without my knowledge.
Youmade a CONTRACT
with the fucking SUN,
Lem. Don‘t you know
how dangerous that is?!

I wasn'tabout to tell
you about a deal

thatinvolved TN \\ N\
your displacement "f/.

Cal. Allis fairin >
love and war. | ,
N\ i\ |\ N
A A

That was part of our mother’s A

deal, and | kept my side

of the promise. Lem, Lem, Lem. Don't
you know by now that
the only power she has

/ anymore is power we
\¢ give to her? |l owe her
\ X \J nothing. But I'll be there,
\ p——— 8 . when her time comes.
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And now, because you're Spare me, PLEASE.

a dust-sniffing Yahoo, Why do we have to

we have to inflict the wear this getup

ultimate punishment on !

a perfectly functional n :
secondary. Good show. 14 t :: :tc:xrcl:xut::élk

Look athim

\ over there,
feeling sorry
for himselfno
doubt. Cal, why'd
he bleed out of
his ears like that?

The power surging through
him from the key would have
done a lotworse if | hadn't
caughtitintime. He should
be glad he still has a head.

- ' R . N
F-fola, h-how . - - AN D Fola, FOLA!
COULD you?! - M kno - % ‘ S Why won't
Whydidn'tyou 7 ' wWw 1w AR\ g - look
TELL us th-there > Idiots but W AN N z‘ ,‘:3.,",

was something L b B oy ‘ \ : PLEASE Fola--
- 3 s \ \

givenus
achance-

Gether
away from
there!

We're going t-to hurt him now, She's hysterical,

aren'twe? ARENTWE? — | knew she

| don'twantto 2 would be. f : ,

hurt him! N\ 1 / ‘ R  She'll
Idon'twantto, Ose \ doasshe's
lcan't, | won't - \ | told.
hurthim-- ) /

Funa, take Ell That's not
aside and the point.

£ calmher G
down, please,
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v /

"A'.\

A
Sorry I'm late.

Finally. Let's give this slob
what he deserves then, shall we?

A

Shut up, Fern.

| felt the disturbance,
no mistake, but humor
me with some details,
would you? What did
Fola do and WHY?

6
v' K ko '-\c

That doesn't matter right
now. | would have taken
care of this already if
the participation of all
the elementals wo: o
nota requirement for thi til
banishment. Further ﬂe?,',"t?,g?u'"'
discussion is unnecessary. story.

Nevertheless. }\
I'm not contributing



Allright, Fola. 4
Here's your chance
to explain yourself.
Do you know what
you've done?

Allowmeto
explain this
one more
time, insmall
words you'll
be sureto
understand.
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I had one of my minions call on Mid to ask for
his assistance. She brought him to a suitably
isolated location and stunned him before
delivering him to my home. | opened his
spine with a scalpel and a surgical saw so

| could remove the key.

| used the key to try and displace Callanerial.

Tch. Betyou're

SOrry now.

... Shut your mouth.

Not another word.

If 1 had my way

I'd make sure

I never heard your
voice again.

Shut up.

NOTHING he
can say now
will change

his punishment.

He knew what
< he was doing,
B and he will
pay the proper

'I regret
NOTHING,

and | would doit AGAIN
if | had to!

I'd like to know how he can explain
himself if you won't let him speak.

And so shall we.
Has itoccurred
to you how this
will effect the
branches?

= Fola's minions will
either die instantly
or go mad, and every
= one else will experience
the aftershocks.
Are we prepared for
that?




I'mwell
aware of
that,
May. N\

All right, everyone
stop bickering..
it's not simplifying
anything..

Fola knew what

he was doing...
Knew the §
consequences...
Now, what do we
do aboutit?

I'm not

, exactly

™ thrilled.

But we haven't
got a choice.

I would just like to
pointout thatifitwere |
that had done something
like this, | somehow
doubt we'd be standing
around talking about it.
I'd be halfway to the lions
by now, at least,

Didn’t | tell you that this was a meeting
for elementals only?! NO MINIONS,
get her out of here!
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Oh, well. Silly me.
Ididn'tknow it
was as cutand
dry as all that.

So, what, Fern?

Are you advocating
that your treatment

is the correct kind?

As wronged as

you have been, I'd
think that it would give
you an incentive to
notdo the same to
others.

Sir? | have the air
minion you wanted

speaking to you
right away.

Stop right there! Let her speak.
\
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Perhaps | wouldn't HAVE to if you
weren't making a FARCE out of this,
LEMANERIAL, leaving the rest of
us to clean up your mess!

That's it, I've had ENOUGH,
Vivanerial.

we'll never finish

these proceedings _

if you continue to 7/ /
DISREGARD MY ORDERS

This isn't
one of your
fucking GAMES,
wake up to
the fact, would

you?!

» H-he...Folanerial.. T
: Itried to
Talked with me \ < convince

last night.. i
i - himnot
before the incident.. 4 o to...But

N he wouldn't
/. And? What listen..You
did he say? M\ HAVEtotalk
‘ , to h~him,
He told me | had 0 J it
to bring Midnight mind--
to him... Heonly > =
told me... He was
going to do something®
h-horrible...And that
the others and | would
suffer ...That he was sorry, |
but this was something .
he needed to do...

Both of you
shutup.

—

I wantto hear
her speak.

Lether come forward.

This is ridiculous,
absolutely
ridiculous.

)/' I told you to be QUIET,
Lem.

" W-what..?
Justlike that..?

He was...
He was right..

But..but... A
Y-youcan't...

©

0 3
»Eil

!

The verdict is already in, you know.
We're sending him off.
We're only hearing you for
the sake of clarification.
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Who are YOU
to say that?!

N\ Youdon'tknow
Oh yes, we can. :{ho't; WRONG with
It's what he im! Howinthe 9%
WORLD is this going v

deserves. to help ANYBODY!??!

This is the '
YOU'RE JUST MAKING
proper punishment. IT WORSE!

Get her OUT of
< here --

I's the sun, isn‘t it?! SHE
says, SHE told you, SHE'S
right--how can you believe
her after all this time?!
There's NO REASON! She's
done nothing but LIE from
the startand you're so ready
to believe her when you're
too SCARED and STUPID-~

He said... He had to do it. That he
had no other choice. No exit.

I said, "They'll understand, Fola..
They'll forgive you.

Itll be all right.

They're your friends.

They can'tdo something
thathorrible to you."

A

Quiet, Vivian.
What did he
tell you?
What did Fola
TELL you?




Lookat =
itthis way,
Miss Yivian.

You're just
as much a product
of this 'system’
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You twisted up his mind and now you're
throwing him away. You made a slave of
him in this stupid system and now you're

2 SURPRISED when he rebels regardless
of the consequences? You TOOK everything,
he has nothing to lose! You have NO RIGHT!

7

He doesn't care about anything,
anymore, do you think he WANTS
to feel that way, you think ANYONE
would want to be that way EVER?

\\ You think he doesn't want to be happy?
You kicked him down and now you're
punishing him for being on the ground!

Excuse me ifl place no
value whatsoever on what
you have to say.

Take her out,

)

P g
You'rea
servant defending
her master with no
more insight than
a programmed machine.

C'mon, you! —

Youdon'tknow any

better than we do, Lemanerial.
This city looks to you for its
morality. Someday they'll
come to \c/ollccl. Whatever

will you do,
Z_Lemanerial?

And what will

they do TO you?

How long do you

think you can hide it?

| How long before
you finally run
outof time?

Augh,
FUCK!
GET HER
OUT OF
HERE!

The girl is obviously beside
herself. Take her to Annelcey's.
Now.
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Well.

If there aren't anymore
< objections, I'd like

to get started.

four days later




No. No visitors. Apparently
nobody's seen him but Lem.

««e« I'm not surprised.

It's only been three days since
we sent him there...he just
appeared this morning in the
same place. =

But...Cal, for him, five thousand
years had passed.

The lions keep youas long

as you've lived, doubling

your age. A

...How is Mid doing?
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Didyousee
Fola, then? —

A
Why didhe doit,







Four weeks later

I've been waiting
t Annel o
= g s for a freaking HOUR.
Mental Hospital for
Mini Don’t they know
—— wholam?
Ve
o
What sort of magazine
is this? V

| ‘e =3an j i HM\OU/M

lf

Canl
~ helpyou,
kid?

Hogohh. Fuckit.

A quiz that will tell
me whether or
not | am “fulfilled.’
People READ
thisstuf?

1Y}

i }

Well, admidtedly, 've
never iried that
before... N

| feel like I'm being

-

No. l was just
looking at you.
Youhavea
big head.
\ All right. -

Move along.

3



Why dont you-- - A -

tell me? < \
You putme /
inthis ‘ % y - —
p::. oy ) plalhudesq
after )
all. 4 b‘ and funny
looks—-from the
) crazies, no less,
~ not to mention
} the doctors.
I don™t
need them
from you.
This is how it's going e
tobe, isntidYou'll 2 Ak
NEVER let me forget ﬁ \
how STUPID and WEAK
and IRRESPONSIBLE
| am. As though being
hereisntenough. —» <
=
>
— /
= & 2

/7 ’,"‘4 ‘v"'.
/ So.You're um. 72\
\ , Lookingbetter. .~ // \
\/ Howareyou
/|| feeling?

| ] |

considered that before
attempting
\ to KILL yourself,

then.

you should have

| ‘ff %\\.
W\l 7N

| ‘\ Perhaps

NN N R
\\
All right. Obviously, | ¥/ WA Y
haven’t kept away long / VI, \\/
enough, 'm going now.and /| : S
I won't be back for awhile. l
In the meantime, = ‘
| suggest you talk to those O /
“crazies.” They probably know
a hell of alot more about what's '
wrong with you than any elemental. | l
Goodbye.
\
o
*thunk*
‘. »
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So began my first stay at Annelcey’s
mental hospital.

Annelcey's was a hospital built by and
for miniens. It is the only place in Faidia
the primary elementals are forbidden
to enter. Secondaries can visit, but only
when permission is granted.

As you can probably guess, it was pretty
difficult to set this place up. If it

weren't for the vehement support of

the secondaries, it would never have
been built.

A mental hospital. Pretty pathetic excuse
for recompense. But the elementals
got to feel very generous.

I’s a long, low building, white inside and out. From

a distance, in the right light, you can see the magical
shields around the place, like a bubble with several
layers.

When | first came, it seemed very guiet to me...
But then again, | wasn't really listening, either.

The worst thing was the boredom. There was
nothing. They wouldn’t let me have most of my
things. | was monitored constantly. | don't know why.
| couldn't die. They knew that.

[ A

!
J | )
‘4 { 4“. ,‘- “ -‘
/ ' )

' | get...a lot of attention.
They've never had a
7 /N N (MR Callaneriallian here before
: / - N Understandably. | can’t
ATE ' picture Smoke here.

_Annelcey’s is in the middie of | can’t listen to them, o
northern tundra. There are no roads . . speak, not right now...
to it. You arrive by teleportation, or - o w :
carmor. Some patients are terrified

. of magic. Once you get here, you
don't go outside. | just look out the
windows at the shifting snow.

Treat people like shit,
and then act surprised
There are surprisingly Y when this kind of thing
few patiens here. , happens, like it
A lot of them come : was our job to be
to die. | should moral all along
have asked Fern : and not
about Fola... ' theirs.
Funny.
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My head / V | N W\ | had a lot of time to
started to p _ "\ \ 2 think ... and | realized
defog - , / there WERE things to do..
only after \ >
I'd been . | just couldn’t make

there - ) myself interested in them.
around

3 months. = - /_..*\
N

.
s 2 J/
| watched the other

patients, for lack of
anything else.

In my ward, . And Kieden, handsome,
‘.'./ 2

we were all SN~ bored and snobbish.

longterm residents, A\ ) On occasion he'd

like Marcus, the / . condescend to flirt with

hydrophobic someone he fancied.

Vivaneriallian... =

) R
He was supposed /‘?
Lo De dangerous,
but he seemed
more weirded out
by the rest of us
than anything..

——

Karenina, who'd been
' a librarian, would
engage you in lively
conversation and then
threaten to cut you...

Lawrence was very
clean cut and
guiet, but a
terrible alcoholic.

He and Fern’s

little ‘friend,’

Mew. were There were a lot of other people, of
inseparable, course, coming and going, all the time,
both but | don't remember them as well.
Ellioneriallian.

Delye, though,

was the most
memorable of them
all .... And that’s
putting it lightly.
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1 was minding my own business one day, reading on

dangerous things you can
possibly do)

rd heard a lot
of RUMORS
about Deiye..

1 certainly didn't connect him with
the vine growing on the pedestal..

me
friends, by the
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4

HEFUCKING
BIT my NosE

| was, understandably,
ather

imitated. |

Sitstil, Midmant...

Don'tboss me around
after THIS—why didn't
anyone TELL me, at
least, | was given the
mpression this place

)

They told me Delye’s doctor
would have a ‘talk’ with me,
but he was away in hospital
himself for heart surgery ....
And how spirit-lifting that was.

Even without elementals,
life was troubling enough...

Iapologize for
beingsolate
attending to
your problem.

It tumns out

At last though,

1 met the doctor,
a certain Malley.
He wasn’t exactly
what | expected.

Erm. Excuse meif this is

T8 rude, but | expected someone..
older for the doctor of THE
most difficult patient in the
’hos.anul. |78

Understandable. But
Delye's been through all
the other doctors... ~7
fresh outof school and
tic, | suppose.

opt
Please come to my office.
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D moat

violentbehavior yet..He's a very disturbed individual,
and 0 you. He

belligerentas a rule, but he's never

caused someone serious physical

harm.
I¥s impossible to predict
an event such as this.

Right...Well, i¥'s fine. Itwas only an
accident, and my noseis fine now.
Noharm done. In fact, I think it
helped me in a way. | knew since
larrived | didn't belong here, but
this let me know | REALLY don't
belong here. 'm hardly biting
anyone's face off, am I2

Er...It doesn't really work that way, Midnight.
™ . e b
plenty

pat
infe h jolent. You'rei d

againstthemselves or others. The restofthe
patients at this hospital are no

the only standard for mental lllness‘..lusi
an unfortunate resultfor some.
You're exactly where you should be.

Listen, 'm notgoing to try and KILL myself
again--and why are we having this
i 2 You' y d

1’4
Er..As of today, actually, |am.
N
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Soletme getthis
straight.| get Have you got crazy people RUNNING
beuipiontiegiaiss

another patient,
andasaresult,

Isthis about how | won'ttalk 1 betitworks just FINE for
Fsoreci ¢ those patients of yours who
L) : N (- enjoy spilling their guts to
oot lk s 10 comening v thee bestfrend,
butPmsorry,tmakesme
uncomfortable. Am|the ONLY
patient m_o doesn't care for this?

tofind away to express

themtangibly thot ot

involve cutting your

throat.

= e
Vdhate o thinkyou're

- Psh, just wasting your time

\//I here. You haveto

Er, well, there are
plenty of other

waysto exchange

ideas—DOyou _ \ Wouldyou care
draw? i togiveitatry? |

«..Yeah, | guess
that works. At least
Pll have something
todo.

Tell me whatyou
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Malley also let me know .8
1 would be getting a He didn’t look
smaller room with only altogether happy
one room mate...of 1o see me, either.
course, he didn't

who that room
mate would BE...

Not like |
agreed....

well..l guess

we'll just

have to make

:he bes:):f it. 7 \ <~ Finewithme.
touching you,

50 you won't

haveto

eviscerate me.

Itall works out.

My blooms wereina
very sensitive state.
Ionly bloom once a

But could you
atleast explain

WIS
[[f :

| ....Whatfor?

Are youfeeling
anybetter? Erm.
‘You don’t lookiit.
Notto be rude.

Sothey can'tmedicate me, stupid.
Didyou grow upina shoe box?

Fm fasting.




| must’ve touched a
sore spot because
he didn’t answer me.
Still, | was curious.
Aksandriates were Lem’s
personal science project,
and they lived

pampered,
prestigious lives.
He was a

A | [t
So | went to bed that first night
in my new room hoping |
wouldn’t get my face bitten
off during the night...

they didn’t
really take him/ |/ §
into account b,
warding the place...|

Plus | think part of 1}
me really did want to
see him....




Doubt this
iswhatyou
wantto hear,
but | think |
gothereon
my own crazy,

[Let's have romantic, desperate things
t0ayto each other] fand not say them]
[Never thought my hair would

be shorter than yours ]
[Must not have been thinking when
you didit then] [No, | wasn'ti]
[Thatwas the point ....]

[Don’t have to screama lotto
predict monsoons]




Iknow it's in your nature to be
nonsensical, butI’d also
appreciate itif we just ... keptit
to rational conversation tonight.
v

.. Ifthat's even possible.
Something close toit, anyway.
Something unlike a delusion?
Realistic prose?

A
Mmmmm.

‘We're elementals!
‘We CONSTRUCT

reality, WE decide e
‘what's what. Whatever
Ido IS reality.

No..noit's A Fern said, when he and the
not. -\ other secondaries were
fighting for this hospital Fmin
- now...
Nottome. Once you create other minds,
Ironically Rae, other conscious entities,
enough, / of any kind, you can’t simply
noteven change important things
toyou. ‘ and preserve those minds at
the same time. Either you grantus
free will or not.




‘What has this gotto do
with free wil

..Everything, Rae.

You think giving us
our own minds will

Have you considered
the fact thatif | AM
keeping secretsit's
for your own bloody
good? You're prising
into matters that
aren’t ANY of your
BUSINESS!

You and Cal are both familiar
enough with suffering...but you
have tofigure out that

there are some things

WORTH suffering for.

I¥stoo bad you're always

too busy making yourselves
miserable in vain for STUPID
REASONS.
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(/)
i "ug

1
With free will came objectivity. We can
QUESTION you, if you change reality,
‘we CALL you onit. Butyou like the part where
1CHOOSE to care about you, don't you?
Butnotenough, | suppose, tomake t worth the

and be loved, Rae. You either have one or the other.

And DON'T ramble at me about
your SACRED and MYSTERIOUS
past -~ Your secrets are as
profane as anyone else's! =
~ Youdon'tknow
No, 1 DON'T, but how about
you give me a chance to judge
for myselfbefore making all
my decisions for me?

...Allright.

Pl show you.
Youwon'tunderstand
until you know.

=

Wow, thanks for the vote of

< confidence.

Oohshutup.. »
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Turn around.
~

Turnaround...2

Rae. Isthis

about crossdressing?
Because I'm

allright with that,
you know--

«.No, thatis
wnotit..

Justturn
around,
would you?!

TS
V
S Allightyouconioglmow:
[ d | -

—




Yow're..ahalfling.
L

Mmm hm.

Okay.. Uhm... Do you.. have any..
problems? You know...
physically? N

Thatishould
know about?

awkward. As
halflings go,

he really doesn’t
look that bad...

He's symmetrical,

no extra limbs, {
and he’s just

as handsome,

aside from..the

ears...

well..

Itreally
does

suit you,

Rae.

A
=

Alotofthings...
make sense tome
now.

«eeeee [ had flat feet when | was little.
Cal fixed them. Otherwise, no.

N

Okay..good.
That's good.
L

But he's going to jump over every word
out of my mouth... How can | be sincere
in a way he can’t ignore?

If he weren’t so
serious, it'd
v be hilarious....



Rae, it's not the end
of the world...

4

A

I'm not saying it S,

buthow would you
ol

of you can attain perfect
form, and here | have

to put up with being perpetually..this,,
Ican'teven pulloff a proper species
in an ILLUSION because | PURR...

LOOK, I'm NOTan A

) diot, [ KNOW what
mortals think becausel
of what Lem TOLD
them. Justbecause
CAL can stand me
doesn'tmake
acceptable -~ look
atthe OTHER things
he likes.

Lem HIMSELF has got to know it's a load of
poppycock...People hear ‘survival of
the fittest’ and assume that means that
anything alive is therefore perfect.

But life is rife with mistakes, flaws,
imperfections. Thereisno suchTHING  /
as perfect form, even people who breed
NECCOS for a hobby know that their
standards i beli

s hardly a basis for one’s self-esteem.
£

So what you're saying is...
I'mnotugly, but Fm
stupid for listening
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always liked
theway |

look... ~\

ifanyone believes|
that“perfectform”
crap, they're IDIOTS
and you don"twantto
know them anyway.

*siiigh*
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But |l guess you're
not going to believe
me anytlime soon.

Seriously Rae,
it's notthat bad...

rur—- ;
Can | touch???

Seeing l\
asyouare
already...

P All right, Rae.™™ -
‘ me to leave?!
e Uy R
B I'm not rejecting Y
\ \ I you. When you're '
: ready NOT to be
\ rejected, youcan
\' come back. How

/
7 about that? 7

| know you're
uncomfortable
about this, still.I've
told you what |
think..so you
should go now,
and think about

: it, all right?




Well | would say DS w

thatwas a successful ="~ | & :10:;:;;

mission ... even ifit BE.  well.

did toke 2 years ‘ Now we

to get those bloody ; canlie

villagersto leave = S o

their VOLCAN.C, dﬂﬂk. O'lﬂ

LAVA-EXIJDING ‘0‘ "Rm‘.
\)

¢
LY

~ ...0y. Waitasec.
IYs clean.
And somebody’s
openeda
window....
and turned on
lights!

There'sa
stranger

here.
577}
,‘:p’//’"

...Hello?
Cal, are
you up?

We've been
gone for two
years. -
£
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-
Oh...yeah,

lazing proceeds @
making the house

liveable again.

That goes without

saying. -~

| hate always

coming home to
a neglected house...

Hello--I'm sorry,
| didn't hear
youcome in.
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You must be Fern. = > | see. And
~ youare...?
That's right... D
Asne.
| suppose
it'sno
surprise
he hasn't
mentioned
me to
you...
~ N
™
Er..I've been gone
awhile.

I's good to meet
you at last. Cal
has told me

s0 much about
you. -1

Oh. Uh.. That's nice. Where IS
Cal, anyway? /1

I think he’s attending to sor'nc
elemental business. He asked
me to wait here.

He has told you who he is,
ya hasn'the ...?

Oh yes. He
didn'ttell
me when we
first met, but
itdidn’t take
long for me

to figure itout.

Wait... 7
You're one
ofthe

free people,
aren'tyou?

-

Yes! Cal knew that
right away, too...
How do you tell?

If you're aligned to

* we're not
casyto
miss...

an elemental, you
have a certain...
Aura, | suppose. Aspark.

Free people lack
| that. It's..rather
i odd, actually, to

| | see someone >
M) without one.

A

| thought
you people
weren’t <
s'posed to
BELIEVE in
. elementals

Oh, we know you
exist. Obviously,
you exist. The
free people just
don'tbelieve
elemental/mortal
interaction is
necessary or safe.

Seeing as how
you're Cal's
friend, you don't
share that view?

Il knowCalasa
person .. not
an elemental.
But!'ma
moderate.

Huh....That's..
strangely
refreshing.
Do you

mind if

| eat ice
cream?

Offer her
some,
Fern.

Oh, and would
you like
some loo?

Heh, yes
please.




That was the first time | met Asne...we talked
for several hours--about Faidian politics, mostly.
It would turn out to be the first

of many other nights like it. .

(Cal makes people wait
for him all the time :P)

Faidia had fallen
into a world-wide
drought. Forests
were giving way
to wasteland.

Viv, Fola, and |
were stuck out

on the field mosy
of the time, —
with occasional
input from EIl

and Funa, who
stayed at Tower _
with the
computers.

No one knew why the weather was screwed up ...
Fola, Viv and | all had a hand in the weather--
precipitation, temperature, and so forth.

All of our elements merged in the weather.

It's impossible to trace a problem back to a single
source with such a complicated, mercurial system.
Playing detective or shrink, you might see Fola,
looking like something the cat dragged in and
dragged back out again...

And Viv, he'd never smile when he was by
himself, and you could practically

smell the anger, like brine, on his breath.
And then of course, me.

We worked, though.
Always, we worked.
We got along okay

when it was just us.

A—
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It might have
to do with
how you
tellanyone

: g . who flirts
Aqgirlfriend! CAL with you

HAS AGIRLFRIEND! & to perform
Whydon't Thavea
girlfriend?! \'l

rUnderstandany, | was
a bit flummoxed at first
by the whole thing. ®

unspeakable
actson them

But,as unbelievable
as it might seem,
we had bigger

fish to fry at
the time.

Fola was well enough

to work, but he was

fairly unpleasant to look |

at ... They were trying to
salvage his damaged eye,

but it looked like a lost cause.

We didn't ask, he didn't tell.

Anyway.. you can tell
a lot, without words.

WVhen he came back,
what was left of his
hair had been turned
stark white.

/2 The years tottered
by, and things started
/£, looking up. The drought

ded....
s v b cne’

There was no way
we could have known
what happened next
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v : lout o e
It started while | was still out —

working with Viv and Fola... @

A forest far
south of Tower

They weren't
like this one,
theywere >
dead. Mostly.

Ah, ljustlove \
the great outdoors.
I can remember

< when this forest
wasn't here..What?
Dor’t you think it's
marvelous?

YOU'RE
going to
be mostly
deadif -~
one more

If |l didn’t know
how much work
< wentinto it, and
if | hadn't burned
down fifty others
like it in the past
ten years, maybe.

Ididn't ask them

here...!
L

And | suppose

you don't
drinkoutof 7

the pickle jar,

either. Tell them

to beatit. We're
camped for the night,
not throwing a party.

A Y.

But MELCEYS, Fern! They're such

agreeable company, and
 soentertaining.



So, we’ll give them a bedtime story. Your storytelling abilities

are renowned far and wide, Fern.

Stories later.
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On that account, Fola would
be the little bird to ask. But
- what about from your quarter?

Scuttlebutt now. ) '
1 _ L~

What's this | hear about
the halfling facilities?

What ABOUT
my quarter?

J

|
C'mon, you
can'thave
missed all
the rumorsabout
... the woman.
The free woman?

Ifyou
mean she has
her own

Oh, Asne. Those rumors are nothing
new; none of them are true, of course.
The truth is never as exciting as your

typical Tower gossip. \

| hear she's a political upstart.

lintend no

harm, | just Is she aware

IfI've told

opinions,
yeah, sheis.

think certain
events of late
are...well,

| wanted your
opinion. —=

of how much
danger she’s
putherselfin,
consorting
with Cal?

her once, I've --Hey, whatdo youmean,
told hera ‘certain events'? Do you
know something | don't?

-

starcrossed,
and all that...
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WY < Twomonthsago

) W\ there wasamortal
political convention
at Tower. Its
purposewasto
selectadministrators
for the halfling
suffrage movement
and discuss funding.

| heard about that--it was the
first Tower convention

to permit representatives
ofthe free people, as ordered

b‘Y Lem! “

Asne was among those
who attended that
convention.

Hm...well,

" asyoumentioned
the halfling
facilities are--

No, Fola, that isn't
possible. Asne

can'thave gone-~
mortals who enter -
Tower are automatically,
magically bound to
Tower law. She knows
that, no free person

would set FOOT in Tower! |

Nevertheless,
she did.

a minute.

Why are

you telling me
this? Why

should | trust
information froma
Lemaneriallian?

As he said. Lem
has given me no
insight into his
plans, or even
thatl should keep
any secrets per-
taining to her.

All guests went through

a formal reqgistration
process. She did not even
nttermpt to hide her presence.

Lem has made certain
promises. These free people
entered into the contract

on theirown accord.

Lemordered me
specifically to look
atthe guest log for
Asne's name, and
to identify her in
the crowd. He's
taken a special
interest in her.

N

And if Lem does anything to her,
it could mean war. Then we're
ALL involved--for the worst.

But something
untoward is

in the air. If
Lemhurts

this woman,
we can say
goodbye to

all our work,
not to mention
the suffrage
movement.




At Annelcey’s...

Why are you
fond of him?
He calls you
alunatic.. —__
among
other

things.

ldon't mind
| AM a lunatic.

Why do you

write that

quy? He's %0
the reason 1-‘—\5

’ l | &
you're here! , Fernsayshe’s /

with him, so maybe
he hasn'tanswered V,"' -
§ cause he’s busy...

_. He was like your

" dad huh??

My biological dad was

a horse. | lived with him
W a little while, but | don't

rememberit...

| doubtyou'd
understand any
ofthisstuff..
I quess fFola's
the closest thing
to a father | have..
butit's ..weird...

© 2004 MJanda arborwin.com 20040926 page 406

Is that a letter from ...

He has such
pretly eyes,
and his hair
looks like

a flower..
aflower -
with fresh,
newly
opened
pistils ....

| could munch
onitall
day long...

...Youdon'tknow how
true thatis...My
mom..My biological
mother, Ell, told
me if itwasn't for

Fola, Lemwould

have had me

killed.. He

reasoned with

him, so that &2
instead Ell
leftme as
afoalon
afarm..

He did it for ElL..
Alotofthings
changed since..

" Ishe
coming
to visit?

His ...pistils ... right.
Well, it's your
lucky day. He
writes he's coming

tomorrow.
N

e
my letter
to Fola
came
back
again..

A
Ifitwasn’t
for him, |
wouldn’t
exist..
but...

Hello. | am buta dog shadow puppet.
But even | know that an aksandriate
has a rhizome for a parent.

[~

Sodon'ttalk to an akky about
absentee parental units. K

/l - \
Could do without the
sarcasm.




bl

What DO you write A

to him? | don't write

to any of the people

who landed me in here...
I'd dunno what to say

to them.

| want him to know
thatI’'mnotangry,
and thatldon't -2
...really blame him.

I really wish they had
waited.. before doing
what theydid...

Well, for one, Fola’s not Lem. Eehhhh.

And two .. even if he doesn’t
care, it won'tdo any

harm for me to
make it known
how | feel

about it.

| refuse

to be more

fuel for Lem’s
manipulations...

O\

V4 2N 1\
AN

A

I don't think
his punishment
was justified...

And | can't help but 4
feel responsible

You're sucha -
goodytwoshoes. Personal apology from
/ Lemanerial, huh? )
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If he cared about
how you feel
he wouldn't have
kidnapped you
for his dastardly
‘mental purposes
in the first place.

Ireceiveda
personal
apology from
Lemanerial

‘4 for what the space
program did,
and look where it

This is different...

l""’

’

Yeah...didn't even
geta t-shirl.

Butin person,

s he’s kinda nice.
I'mnotmad at
him. | justdon't
know him that
well.




That same night,
around 2 am

*click click*
*wriggle*
WV

Oh openup
you sonofa
bitching door...

Well?
Aren't —
you going
todrink it?

And any
others that
you can
find?
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=~
Ah-~there.

e | " &
\“” A\ &

f%ese locksneed

™)
tobe changed... ,

e | Vs [
Though | guess | should
be grateful they weren't
changed in my
absence...

Haven't | told
you it's rude
tosneakup - _
onpeople? —

Oh wait,

you GET OFF
on being 7
obnoxious.

| suppose that
doesn'tapply
to you, then.
Silly me.




Look, Cal. Bellieve It
or not, I'm not here
to quarrel with you.

y , \ \ ORdrink.
/ Y 8 ) R
2 | | had some
- ‘l <~ sparetime, so
I/ Ithought I'd
rest until
. morning.

...You're not staying?

...No. Just passing
through. | have too
much todo still, |
can'tbe settling at
home. Smoke's with
Vivand Fola, taking
up my slack ...

The weather’s
stabilized, by the

i \

7

....Why? | thought No. I've been
Glad to hear it. she was with you? looking for her.
N v 9
You know
something
about it.
|I
il
—
4 0
Have you heard
from Asne?

| don't know anything.
I'min the dark.
i e dar =

o S

| gotta visit Mid early
tomorrow, soI'm

justgonna go to Md@\ I

Don’t you dare turn
your back on me while
I'm speaking to you.

PE%



You'rea

terrible liar,

Fern. |don't

NEED to 7
access your
thoughts. | don't
know why you
still bother trying.

| haven't seen her
for months. I've
checked her
home, her
relatives....

there

was some-
thing strange
about her...
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Are you plotting
< I¥snot againsther? s
a bother. that why she
It's instinct. ran away?
’ | can'ttell V
1 you--1don’t Asne ran away?!

know enough

yet.

Allright, fine.
lwas... >
NO! She's not! informed.
I'm asking the
questions here!

No more
nonsense,

whatdo —,
you know ... That Asne

thati don’t? entered Tower.
Three months

What does it mean?

4

What do you care?

N

She’smy
< friend!

Soyou've
seen her
since then?

Oh, WELL. Seeing as how your only =4
source of social interaction stems

from the pity your replacements

have for you, then your concern
isunderstandable.

...Cal...you -~
Whatever. What the fuck ever. -

I'm guessing, in your twisted estimation,

I deserve that. Maybe you're right. Why not?
What does matter, when you'll say

about any stupid goddamn thing in the world
just to make yourself feel better?
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lgetit,Cal. |
COMPREHEND
your opinion,
okay? You
think | ENJOY
staying where
I'munwanted?
| would've
leftalong,
long, LONG
time ago,

but | CAN'T.

| CAN'T. And

| can'tchange that.

...How can I Another LIFE

yousaythat . LESSONfor

like it's a fucking I& 3‘:"::‘";;:‘0&;"[55

SURPRISE?!

N (ST 4| INTENSE DISLIKE for

il | Y| alover, what

normally follows is
SEPARATION.

... YOu would have
leftme?

N

When you look
| atme--all you
/| | thinkofare the--
' | things you've don

.At to mc.\ \\ ¢ 2y
lcan't }orqct I'm some blotto
those things claustrophobe
with you to you. A series
obsessing of fuckups.
about them. Not Fern.

I'mnotabout
to plotanything. _/

IV's over
with.

Not like
\\wc had
achance.




But Fern..
Don’t

lie like
that.

Lie? About
A1

You wouldn'tlet
me, even if you could...

Aaaaaand why would that
be? P

Well, enough

of this shit. 7
| can'timagine

going to bed
now.

I'lgooutand help
you look for

Asne until
morning.

You still like me.
I know youdo. —=
You wouldn'tleave.

Allright....
N\
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|
Once again,

in your supreme
ignorance of

< mortal convention,
you still manage
to make some

+ kind of twisted
sense ...

If you find her, bring her

back here, call me, and
£ stay with her until

I return.

Yeah, yeah.
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in any of the major cities,
if you knew which alley to
look down, you could find
urchins who knew more about
society people than they

You might ' ’
wonder how

| could manually
find someone

in one night
when | had '
the entire
planet to
search in.

Few of the other

‘mentals had to track
non-branch members,
but I'd figured it out..

Even Cal

did it the

ong way. /

So | had "l

a little =
advantage. '\ | ‘ N

- L —h AT,

They observed and

they had to. Between
Kurhe, Asize, and
Tower, | could
organize dozens of
kids within hours.

v

Rumor has
a magic
of its own.
Results
were fast.

A

That's how | found Asne. 4

Living in something of a

hole in one of Tower's lower I've gotten to be
districts, its nearest equivalent : leery of hiding places

to slums. like these ....

Gee, wonder why.

All right.

You found me.
Please.

Get itover with.
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Asne. stop, take a breath and tell me
what the hell is wrong--

Get...what over with? &
~ What'swrong? You | know you
look like you've can'thelp
seenaghost-- it--I'm —
sorry, I'm

sorry--
"hic*You
never /
deserved

Don’t--p-please just th-this, on
don'ttalk-- top of
— everything

c-else--

Asne, STOP!

"hic*™ He hasn't _

‘.m M > told you, then.. ™ ™
hurtyou.

Calsent ) Not anything
me to search _- thatwould
for you, but “~ explain

| was just why you're
to detain hysterical,

you -- why no...
in the world

would you
think l was I'mpregnant,
goingto...?

..Youhavea
mortal lover, now?

Are....yousure?

NO, Fern! It's
Cal's!

..Yes, Fern,I'm
sure.
\"

But..But....
- it‘s generally
understood
that primaries

/ are sterile...
Only Ell has

had a child...
Obviously,

Calisn't.

I didn't know
whatto do...

| held off until
he started

= A ...Ohgod. Oh god.
to notice...™

T~ Allright. Okay.... okay. b
- ’ We can.. this will... this might turn out.
i .. ldon’t : = :
Initially,~ Bicke svhot.. I just need time to think.
:g Seemed happened..but
I'd%::ﬁ he changed his
S cared mind...he toldm
buthe ' ithad to die..He
s o thinks it will end
R up ... like him..

enthusiastic ,Z.
atfirst... | \ A I ran away..




| don't suppose
Annelcey's
could have
me. \)

Itwasa
gesture
of trust...
Ifwe
can't >
trust
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No..it..it couldn’t.
S'the only actual
sanctuary on
Faidia, butit
wouldbea
violation of the
contract to hide

a civilian there.
The whole hospital

| didn't

know then ) \
|was [ TN
pregnant..

things would

have been

different.

\ Ihidhere
after
skipping
several
towns...l
didn’t think
Cal could find
me as easily in

| the city.

| can keep a secret. Itjusttaokes

.Jtmakes
me sick
thati'm
even
thinking

spedal effort.
I~

He could break
22 itoutofmeifhe

= tortured me enough..
But he won'’t know
beforehand if it'll
be worth his time.
If | use my cardsright,
the secret should be safe.

Butitmade me sick to
find Mid in a bathtubful
of his own blood, too.
Cal has a point. Just
look at Mid.
Imagine what
this child's
life will probably
be like. Cal
could end it
easily. No

pain.

Speaking of sanctuaries..
why Tower, Asne? Why
did you come here months
ago in the first place?

You know what would
happen ... £~

Oh..that. I... we..

| don'tknow, Fern.
When Lemanerial
offers termsof peace..
We take them. The
rebelsare tired. Sick
of fighting. ~\

IfFola’sright, Lem
took special note
of your presence

"| l\t'hree months

Won't..Won'tCal
know where |l am
already, since
you know?

... Are youSURE Cal's the father?

4

Ask me that
again, Fern,
I'ltknock -
your head
clean off.

Okay, okay, sorry.

v

|...l know..I"'ve thought about it.

Butidon't.
| don't

think it's

best. -

We need to
try...justto
Z know later,
whatever
happens,

Cal will make thatwe DID

the baby like >
him by killing it..
and he'll realize
that later ...

It

simply destroy

P him.

Raeand Lem

hurt him because
they were scared..
| won't.. | won'tlet
him make that
mistake as well.
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Okay. | understand that. =~ Y | justdon’t want anyone
; \ ] to hurt from this too badly...

Fern, lV_ - —7 Leastof all the kid.

Don’t..Don't.
You don't But we have the mostto
s lose..

have to
apologize
for this ...
Thisishow
itis, now
we deal
with it the

| can'tstay here .. |
can't go to Annelcey’s.
| have nowhere to

Yesyoudo! No.. wait.. , But.. would they
YES! Why didn’t | think / £ 3 T be able to keep me
of itbefore?! / , - hidden?

The Kemfdals! { P

| think there are

still some left.
Ifthey’re amenable,
they'll take

youin.

There's old magic
in that family. Not
very strong, but
itmight be enough
to keep you hidden
- foraslongasit
Kemfdals? ' N ) takes.
P Not forever..
3 butlong __—.
A & enough.
A family loyal to '
the Callaneriallians.

But... whatwill really N/ E Don'tl knowit...

turn this situationis / ' Is he.. will he ever getbetter, Fern?
whether or not

| can calm Col

down.

The best laid
plansin

the world

are nothing when ’ . ‘
youthrowina prlmory \ / | dunnoifhe
\ N . ’ would even

| dunno,

Asne. 7

be himself
if he got better.

4

| qotto
talk to the
Kemfdals.

you for
everything,
Fern.




ey
When | finally found and arrived
at the Kemfdals, you can't imagine
how tired | was.

Of course, like
all the sane
people on

this side of the
world, the
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| was able to raise two household

melceys, Garadian and Shophe.

Apparently the Kemfdals
had their own recent
share of tragedy ...

A\ The parents
had died in one of the halfling
riots. Those Kemfdals..always
on the bleeding edge of social
reform, and paying for
every second of it.

They'd left a teenage
niece and a 4 year old
son. Melceys, you should know,
do not bend easily to
| was told
| Lo come
~ Dack in the
morning.

Kemfdals were
all in bed.

matter.
Cal was
calling
me

| returned,
thinking

|

]\ He was in
¥\ the garden
‘ with Smoke.
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You didn’t hurtthem

intentionally..You -7
you had children. | / understand these things-
Youwerea father. \ ore than | ever will.

| failed them' ...Okay...
all...l need.. =~

Ineed

advice. !
I've been doing

a lot of thinking and--
| promise notto

do anything bad, |
just need to talk--

itsall
Let's talk.
Your advice. # right.

Yes--yes—-but
But | think we I’'m not plotting
insido s e
b NOT! =
You're freezing
cold. —
A
You know|
saw Asne,
C'mon, — don'tyou.
S

I'mgoing to
mess thisup,
Fern,l've
already gone
toofar...

N

/

Cal, please.
Let'sgetinside,
have a breath,
and we’ll talk.
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Okay.. here we are.

Let's talk.

I've had my finger on its pulse for an hour ...

I haven'tdone ityet.. | could do it any second,
just another ruptured vesicle, it'd be as
simple as killing anyone. Simpler. -
There's areason.

So often there is noreason.

Wh..what made

< youwait?

Asne ...told youwhy |..
-

Youdon'twantitto turn
out like you.

I got to thinking about
that... There are other
ways of .. accomplish-
ing that, aren’tthere?

N

Yes..

of course
there
are...
Soldon'thave to. | don't
have to do this .. thing ..
There are other ways.

But... ldon’t.. Itcan
é never know I'm its
father.

Itcan't.

Okay.
We can do that.
~\
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rThot's fine, Cal.
There are plenty
of people who 4 | wouldn't
live thelr Z wantto wake
whole lives ( up one day
quite happily Q . and be told
not knowing SOMOONS
whotheir like me was
blological my father.
parents were.
Asne’s culture
doesn't place
any immediate L::“J:d
Importance on & ' i W
blological ' .' ‘ .
relationships, \ ) beenabad
to boot. parent...
A \ / "
I know this .. isjust
Do y‘o,u understand? et
controlling information.
I received a letter
Rl N
VSN
YOS, Cal. \ ' - \
/N X7 3
I designed him, for crying out loud. | knew, | knew, What do. mortals say? Too many
I underestimated my own skills when it happened chefs ruin the soup?
to be convenient. | ignored the quintessential If I stay away .. it could be all right.

precepts of my own work. | convinced myself
| could draw one thread of his mind out ata time,
when | had just worked so hard to weave
them all tightly together. To make him real,
only to wish he were unreal again.

Why have | been such a buffoon? | can'teven
trust my own hands.| ripped holes in his
head. | unravelled him. He's undone.

v

I think..1 think this is a bit
different, Cal. N

Now..hey. Don' t you think Asne should
have a say in that, Cal?

| don't see ,
why not. —
There are
other ways
you can
help..
froma
distance.
And Asne..

Fern. | have to break
‘\ the cycle now,
I/ while we're ahead.
Asne.. lwon't.. While everyone is still

I won'tgo near

alive ... still sane.
4 her again, either. :






just really

tired.

I‘'m worrled about you, Fern. Anyway,

| thought you'd get It'scoming

angry..at least off.
throttie Delye a little.

No...No, he can stay.
Delye knowshow itis.
Not fair to kick him out
of his own room.
..Whydoes
thesoapin
publicWCs
always look like
neon colored snot?

... Thanks for
the mental -
image, Fern.

1§ minutes later...

So |l took Asne
over to the Kemfdals’ ‘
Lthis morning...
I'm going to help
her settle in later
today.
== And throughout —~
this entire thing..
exceptwhen he
.- threatened Asne..
Cal didn't hurt
w. ANYbody?

You've seen
glimpses of it,

but notenough..
What he's
beeninyour
lifetime isn't..
Itisn't him.

He's felt off,

for solong..

If you'd known
him when | did,
you'd feel it

too. I'mNOT <
gonna letanyone
deny him leave to
be himselfagain.
ldon’tknow why
he changed..

I'msorry, |

You know I'm the

last person you

have tomake A\ |
| this argumentto..

ldon’t...know
ecither...Fern..

just.. | worry
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| see all of your
hair's grown back,
for better or worse.

™~

Yeah..I've been..
feeling a lot better.
Listen..um. |
know you came
here for areason..
want me to boot

" Delye outofthe
room for awhile,
and we can talk?

Your room’s changed a lot...
Give up minimalism?

Heh.
Noh.
Just..
made it
home.

A

& Okay. Let me
update you on

the Asne situation.

You ask that as though
it’s something amazing.
4
IV's just-surprising,
that'sall--

. I DON'T dress up
2 the truth, all right?
He didn't touch
anybody, & he
meant what he
was saying. | know
him.

....No...Don’'tbe. Don'tlisten to me.
Everyone's so damn sorry. [tmeans
nothing... Just...do me a favor. A

< What?

Never, ever let yourself be
asqullible as me.
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Idon’tthink you're
qullible, Fern ...

Well...

-

That's nice.

...He said.. He's going to be
alone forever. He can'tbe
with anyone without \J
IV's impossible for

him notto be

alone.

...That..thatisn’treally true,
is it? | mean... Anything can
happen. He's being...just
being too negative. \

Ne'er you mind, Mid. | only
wanted to getyouonan
even keel with everything No. Mid. I've turned

goingon. |~ < my life around. Now
| drown my anxiety in
T Don'tfeel bad just forest frolics and long,
‘cause you think intimate conversations
you should be. It's J with Lem.
‘not your responsibility, Whatdo YOU think?
Y nomatter how any- ;
one makes you feel.
So don't worry about
it. Take care of your- - Now could you
self, that's what's Y help me get
important. ' this off?

He always has hated commiseration... and |
always say the wrong thing. IV's like we
don’t know each other ...

You're leaving so
2
soon...? 2\

You just

Yeah...Daresay HAD t
o

I'll be back
more often
now though.

.JAre you
still drinking,
Fern? -7
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Aw. He was hardly

hereatall....

Why'd you
have to
piss him off?

Some things are
more important
than having fun.

Are you kiddin?
That's the ONLY

notavery
4 healthy Ny -
attitude. \

I‘mgonna
peekin

Healthier than
yours, sour
grapes. What's
more important
Than happiness?

Ever considered that maybe
bein’ happy's the only thing
we're good for?

ljust mean it's the

best thing possible.

Not that it’s easy.
s hard as fuck. ....Yeah...Nobody’s

Look atme .. all gonna give you a
| wanted to do map and instructions..
was dance....

I can’tdo it for Fern ... Short

of that, what can | offer him,
when he has alcohol?

st - A A .

Fern’s smartn’ he's a ‘mental.
He's got all the time in the world.
He'll figure it out for himself.
Didn’thetellyoutostop =~ %
worrying? You can at

least listen to him.

Are you gonna stop bein’ _,
angsty and paint today?

..Yeah.
< | guess i will.




Looks like you had that dream again, huh?

Yeah...the
sun and
the waste
land.

Well...|don'teven know if it's that important.
IV's frightening anyway .... | told Malley
what | could about Rae, though.

Whoa, you think
that's all right?

He think you
=, made itup? |
G ~\

/  He said he'd
look around.
There AREsome
vaqgue references
/ in the mythology
of monster like
creatures...
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| feel like | should understand it.. Like what
it means is just a thought away...But
something always seems to prevent me
from making the leap.

Hmm. | dunno. It seems
familiar to me

too. Butl can't

think of any

legends

that have

I'm notreally sure all this drawing is going
anywhere ... it's awfully slow.

| know a quick way outta
here-draw weird
sexual stuff. Ifthey

an attribute your
problems ENTIRELY

to sex, things go

ever so much

more quickly.

Pff. Can you
imagine handing Malley
phallic imagery?

..Yes?

*click*
< You awake out there?

Er--yes sir, very much so, Lemanerial
sir. ~\

= Bring me all the files you can
find on the Kemfdals.




So began what was probably my strangest
assignment yet. Strange for its domesticity,
anyway. And the fact that | had to deal
regularly with mortals. Secondaries are more
like mortals than primaries are...but the older
we get, the more like primaries we become.

o R
[ "’./
v_-_/ \\\
“ “w Which meant | had

to see the two
Kemfdal children,
Loo.

Fortunately, | tock lots of snaphots.

55 p

| had to visit Asne
regularly and make
sure everything
was going okay.

This required some

adjustment to my

behavior & appearance

One of the quirks of

being an elemental is,

you begin to forget
our face.

My body is a copy of a copy of a copy and so on. | don’t really look like
my mortal self at all anymore. | mean, how do you remember how many moles you 7
have, and where, and exact little things like the angle of your nose ...7 It dims, it
smudges, and in the end you end up sketching whatever vaguely looks like what

you looked like yesterday. The loss of detail is exponential.

That’s what you
get for being
mind over
matter.

Mortals retain all their rough edges. Nature remembers for them,
and they don't live long enough to forget what they look like.
Branch members are accustomed to looking at us, but other mortals
we look unearthly. Creepy. Kids don’t hesitate to let you know what

"y
~

Understandably,

aren’t--to them,
they think of it.

]
sne was much better

T The Kemfdal they were fallen on L3 at all this. She smoothed
- \ children pretily hard times things over with Ceewin.
were no since their parents <
exception. died. Garadian
“requested” v
" L"‘“.m sy ”é‘ financial support
-CO..n:m,(fd 'was W early on. We
‘LL‘.\‘J'T::“.\\da were too glad — A
O ) to help. v
a teenager. Who g W
‘,) hated my guts at 1L i -
first. She hadn’t | think she was
been infused happ
with the Kemfdal { - )
oyalty, | guess. A il
But | could tell she was sad.
Cal was less so. He was sad, 7 &7
yeah, but outweighing —

that was the relief of
knowing he hadn't

hurt anyone. That they
were safe meant more.
Not being a very
physical person helped.
| tock pictures and
kept him abreast

with everything

as best | could.
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il / QAL

And then, of course, the kid was born. Z ’
Delye, —= 1z
come see! A
Asne had P onts V| ‘\
her babyl
i i '
IV's a boy. Cal baby. In that picture anyway..
He's so o Though Fern writes he
peaceful - _ doesn't fuss much. Very

laid back. Not what

looking.
I'd expect from Cal's son...

\\ V,I“-a

Huh! So does
this mean you're
leaving the

< hospital?

< ...No, what
makes you say
that?

And I'm just
wondering
cause..my
rehab is almost
finished, n'
Malley thinks ”
| should tstart

thinking about
~ leaving...l don’t
< have anywhere
togo. ™

Fern
asked you
in the letter.

You've gotFern
atleast... | woulda
thought you'd be
itching to leave

Ech, Delye,
I'm sure Malley
would help
you find
something.
Isnotas
though

we're not

your friends..
which|

guess means =
weare ..Um. \
Just. Don't Yeah....
worry. You afraid

to go back still? ‘
o —— et —

Inccd
more time.




At Tower

7

Damnit.
Fola, have
you been
touching
my books?

3 /J N - i o
WL Where did that mythology e
| go... ~. ! ’(
\ : Why do you ask?

....Nothing. Shut
up. Goaway. —_

/ All right. —
L

I need to have a

Wait--on little “talk”
second _n with you. How
thought-- recently
have you ~
vV NS — visited with
any of the other

secondaries?

o\




Several
wocks. Hin

ver that %
e R oot
eohor e
o\ e e 2
r\“‘w—f

in every single Faidion
culture.
Yes,isa common molif.
Butnota uniquo one. They're
sirongly featured in many Non-Faidian cultures.

Ahyes. Our
residentlingoist.

7
Youalrdady kow,
Fola. Allthe ¢
olementals do.

. Why don't

You'reofno
usetome...Bul
ifmortals found.
out. >
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Isitlike this in here all the time?

Why wouldn'titbe? After all, it's
May’s masterpiece, | sure don't

have an aesthetic, and nobody
else comeshere. V

don"t

~

You have
connections
through Cal,

you? __

You may not have

figured thi

isout, Lem--

you’re hardly lonely--

but when

you have only 2

= people, however much they
like each other, what goes
canonlygo so far.

Only so far? He hasn
been speaking to you?
~\

5 ] _
| // Thaven’tcalled him.

Idon’thave any-
thing to talk about.

When you're dull, and

b know it, you avoid

Anyway, he has what's-her-face.

Asne...
They had a child,
you know. ~

= Yeah.
...This...doesn’t bother you?

—
Idon’tthink about it. Is not like | have
< @ven a marginal chance of competing, anyway.
Idon’tunderstand what appeal he finds in her--
Imean, a woman? Ugh.
But mostly, | don’t think about it.

company.

The only women you've
known are your mother
andmine.

Exactly.
They hardly count.

&~

I can’t believe this

doesn’t bother you. 5y

™
Well, ith ‘illif ‘ou ‘on"t
shuth ub abouth ith.




© 2005 MJanda arborwin.com 20050227 page 433

Why do you ask? You
Canyoulie in here? couldn’twant to lie to your
o You're dear old brother, Lem.

not supposed N
to...Butlcan
casily avoid

that n:osure- You'd know if | were

4 lying, anyway.
May’s definition e e
:)ifliydmg S pravly My, you're more -7
9l N redundant now than _

youeverwere.

/ But then, )
| don’t want to lie you've \ ,/ 7
so much as tell oy made that
the truthand be (/. V pretty un- #
believed. > comfortable
~\ for yourself, |

-

So--youDID come to /

get beaten up. You \
should talk to other primaries

more often, Lem.

...and stop eating ice cream
You're not supposed to that way.
help, but you could
shut up fora few
minutes.

Well excuuuuse
me, Princess...

Want anything else? I'll whipup a
comfortable, aspidistra-strewn
Victorian flat so we can sit in smoking
jackets and chuckle in smug satisfaction
together. Or perhaps something else?
[~ Sky'sthe limit,
Lem! Aboudoirin
shades of lavendar?
C’'mon, aguy witha Why Lem!
faggy ponytail like You're here
yours has GOT to toask me
appreciate that. for advice,
NO, Rae -~ AREN'TYOU.
Let's see-~ifyou're 2 NO! GOD not!
not actually here to FMNOT! 4
comment on the decor OR
my eating habits....
















N

WF&\\
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Il'shcrdhﬂill,
thoudt-he'

dﬂnonm
bulaﬁeerle
you can tell

when he'shaaw

laccidentally bounced a ball off
his head, but a few minutes later,
he wasfine, and no hard feelings.

-~Er, you're going
to pour me a drink?

what're
you doing
pouring that

I think | might be
all rightat this
mortal thing
after all,

YOU. POURED. IT OUT
YOU POURED IT OUT.

Calthinks you're
drinking too much.

He wants youJ

to cut off cold
turkey until you'v

withdrawn. Then he’s going
to ration your
intake,




I do notdrink too much.
Ifthereis a problem,itis
because he seesiit,

IYsall gone,
Fern. | threw
itall away.

I's not like

this isn’t

a big practical
joke any way--
does he have
any idea what
this is going
todo? Ithas
tobea joke.

A big, fat,

completely
— y A\ unfunny joke.
- A
You know 7 l‘ ‘
what he'll _ '
do. /
N\ e (
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Fern.
You drink
a bottlea
day, atleast.
You don’teal.

N~ It doesn’t hurt
anything. | do
my work. I'm
responsible.

w Now ifyou'll
N excuseme -~

The closet,
the eaves,
the bed.
Everything's

He considers

¢ tavulnerability,
Fern. Your mind
isn't what it used




Soemplyin
here without

4
»
_ ]

want you lo see,

Go to the hospital, Fern.
£ #

Oh, god, Smoke. God. ==

I‘'mgoing to
rehab--I|
suppose that =
makes me a
real celebrity
now, doesn't it.




i 3
A o] 2
I ‘ I )
A

Sy
Eilie ¥ a¥taey
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| dldr'!'jf
tellyou
to do that
bring himto

the hospital>"”
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I've never
been without
\ him this



Fernhasn’tadapted r
life. Not because in ,
as Lem would caré to believe, but
because hehasan powerful

bring himselfto "
But there are possibili
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A
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I'have always let
itslide, Smoke-- ~

youare, and why you're more

But I rarely, ifever,
candefend you
from yourself.

If | could, O\
I would.

Several weeks.

When will Fern be home? The doctors said
N\ he was progressing

well, \,t‘

o

\ g4 But the
hardestis

< .: | . ~ to come.
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Smoke was right, in several-respects. It was a lot

easier at the hospital. Afterwards, physically,

| was fine, no more offkilter than ever, though

| coulda done anything for a drink. As it turned out,

| was going to stay on the wagon for a few more

decades. Hadn’t been my plan, but then, plans

don’t mean shit in the long run. How come | didn’t keep

drinking ... 7

Well... History has a way
of happening when you're
not looking. Even if you're
a clairvoyant, you can’t
be sitting over your
crystal ball all the time...
Sometimes you have

to be in rehab, screaming
about the insects flaying
you alive. Stuff like that.

So | wasn’t on my

guard when the next

series of events began.

But it got my attention quick.
It got all of our attention.

Afterwards, | talked to
everyone, and patched
together an idea of
exactly what happened,
to have the facts straight
SOMEWHERE, ‘cause,

as we well know, the
leading actors don't
speak to each other

very often.

All the little things
added up, y'see.

We heard the rumble,
for the longest time:
Fola whimpering about
war, all the little
Lemaneriallian rumors
floating around in the air,
like milkweed fuzz.
We got used to the
avalanche not coming.

But it came.
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=

he was in his
Tower office,

Archives as
usual

Smoke, I'mafraid
| have some pretly
distressing news
But Fern being
incapacitated
andall

Please, —

-

go ahead.
N

| hope thisis just
another rumor, but
my gut tells me it’s
true.

But the MINION tells me that, according to
the Tower grapevine, right

before she was locked away with
the other two, Funa was extremely
upset, pacing her rooms.
One of her minions asked
her what the problem
was, and she babbled

R |

L~ 4

oke tells me T

'Smoke tells me!

working on the

7 Yeah, there
you have it.
Think it’s
true? =

I don’t know
what else
would cause

One of the
‘computer
technicians
popped

his head

in to let him
know -- @

m
J

Sll’ Vlvoncnol
is here. He

wishes to
speak with you.

Fola and
the others
haven’t
left Tower
for two days
So | started
<< asking around
the minions as
to the reason.
One Lem minion
arrived this morning
witha message fromLem,
just some poppycock saying
they're working on a ‘special project.’

{

N

ave to leave
something about A:ml't:t’lﬁ \ V\ gfom :n;:::
how Lem holding a N 9 ) notlcos I'mhere--
woman against her SRR AL 7 \
T He’s kidnapped Exactly. IV's too . but mark my words,

Asne.

thanshe cquld bear

rHe didn't need to
tell Smoke that!
But when Smoke
told Cal the news,
he was unusually
calm, asking the
much-repeated
question— @

//

strange not
to be believed.

' Smoke -~ whatever

thisis, it's bad. Very bad.

| stopped to ask Dr Malley.
Fern’s still very sick. He requires
at least a few more days.

4

Very well. 4

Write an ultimatum, Smoke.
If Asne is not returned in
aday, we declare waron
the Lemaneriallian branch.

| will be inthe lab.
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Lem was quick to reply.  That was around 9 o’clock
At first he denied the in the evening. The rest
charge, but Garadian’s of the night, Cal stayed
testimony quickly shot i, his |ab. Smoke issued
that down -- before the war declaration, but
Smoke had a chance it was ignored.

to confront h'm'W'th Morning came. Millions of
the proof, Lem’d already T,wer residents got up

delivered his second as usual and went to work,

statement-—he had oblivious. The war declaration
Asne, and “there was

nothing we could do
~about it."

Tower had A ' i So, of course, no one from Tower would
no fortification. ¥& ~ big enough | have cared even if they had noticed that
It never did. | 7\ to damage it i Cal paid the savannah

Lem boasted 1\ were the carmors, J§ a visit that morning.

that nothing . and they weren't

could destroy interested in Lem’s

the greatest toy village.

city of Faidia, :

He left a new growth box in the
thick, rough summer grass,
two guard strutters alongside it,
leftovers from the old days.

Y

| T

. Cal hadn't been idle\
since the end of the
ancient wars. He had
made many... @
improvements.




| imagine if | hadn't been
in hospital, Cal would have
used me instead--but I'm
jumping ahead of myself,
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| didn’t know anything at the time--
Just that Lem had Asne, and Cal
hadn’t given me any orders. So |

@

As for me, as soon as | was
lucid enough to understand

Smoke's message, | left
the hospital .
rather harshly to Malley to
get him to release me.
But, mortals just don’t
understand these things.

Thonks, Funo -
Why are you just
standing here? War's

beendeclared, you
know.

This is an akky. —
Lemdropped all his
normal duties on us
so he could spend all
his time with Asne.

N

It was yet

another primary's
twisted, fumbling
attempt to combine
elemental and

mortal values.
Neither Cal or

Lem fully understood
the ethical perversity
and wastefulness of
the situation.

By sunset, the object had ceased '&
to grow, but had started moving.

The sight was enough to cause

some of Lem’s more sensible

Guards to order an evacuation of

Tower’s lowest levels.

| had to speak

(-

| found Funa at Viv's—
Lem had sent her away for |
being stroppy. She informed
me, helpfully, that | looked
like ten miles of bad road.

AUGH!
Fern!

I know you're riskinga & i
lot, talking to me.
Doyouknowwhy

he took her, Funa? ~ :
o g sul :

I think you already know.
He’s terrified of dying.

No one had a child

with a primary before
Asne. Lem has

itsetin his head that

she can provide him

with an heir, too. < And that

was it.(

But oh, were they raring to fight.
They understood fighting just fine.

- .
——

The Tower lunchtime crowds
reported a large, distant, alien
mass on the savannah
viewable from the western
elevator windows. It was
expanding visibly.

An aerial lookout later attested

to seeing Lem lean out his window

at this point, apparently having taken
a break from harrassing Asne, and

shout something. | imagine it
must have been something like --

A

Oh, shit.
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The funny thing is, Tower's

first impression was that Kezper,
pounding towards them in a
shroud of vague savannah mist,
wasn't really that big.

¥ .
They were seeing it at such
a distance that they did not
realize that if it were as small
as they thought it was, they should
‘ not have been able to see it at all.

Tower’s base is narrow and solid—- e ‘_*_: ;i‘ f'_ ‘;-.tf;,l
it only starts splitting into separate wings g L T 4 TR
towards the middle. So the residents R ey |
were fairly confident that the 17 G = TR S . oy S
strutter wouldn't cause much == — S e —
damage to the windowless base. =T _‘f -
Until it was right up next to the city. J
Then they realized that at the shoulder, 3
it stood about 1500 feet -- 75 Tower {
floors tall. T

4

19

P

5

y !

This strutter wasn't

frightening because of its
appearance or its disposition,
but because it was colossal.

[ ] $
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'he tank wasn't designed
for complicated
vocalization, just
something to raise
the hairs on their
necks. The more
dramatic newspapers
described its roar as
a deep, reverberating
bass note that caused
more tactile vibration
than actual sound; it
rattled pictures off
the walls.

lower held its breath--

--and the first
smash came.

The bedrock

held for the

first four or

so strokes of
Kezper's bony tail,
and then eddies
of cracks started
to flow through

to the central
supports.

Shards of rock the
size of houses

slid to the ground.

People started
to panic.
L]




© 2005 Mlanda arborwin.com 20050606 page 454

Lem was
sweating
bullets.

Did youor
any ofthe
others
carrya
message
for the
prisoner?

Sir, no messages
have left this
room. | haven't
taken my eyes
< off her since you
summoned me.

This is a rather extreme s | didn’t d(?:>
measure to take without e anything:
encouragement - - what ’ v/ ‘ ‘ | thinkit's
did you do? Tell me -4 . below you
nowand youwon't > X tot:ehar\‘/e as
et hurt. \ oughyou
J s ] | don't know
him. You
knew exactly
how he'd react.

< tone with me--what does _
i a stupid mortal know about ‘ | 4

The sun was going
down -- the seige,
in the end, didn't last
more than 45 minutes.
Kezper had taken out

" asizeable chunk of
Tower - enough to
cause the central
supports.to start
~groaning --

.

When
it happened.
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P p '

Carmors obeyed only one master.
Only that master could have sent
them the(e_ that evening. &

,

] . 4/‘:"/ - \s

That master was Faidia
[ The pl itself.
We knew in that moment

what th 'S meant.

\

had abused their
privileges too far.
The planet was

\ ® fighting back.
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Considering the tan
wasn't equipped for
anything as comp o
as combat, Kezper
did pretty well
withit. @

R
Jlf beat a retreat from 7 7
the carmors, gaining

the ground it needed
to charge them "W «

- ” rt
i ’ ; -
4 't‘. ¢ . 1' \

. T &9
By that time, Cal had left his @ o
lab to come view the proceedings
from a safe distance -- the carmors
were one of the only things
that | ever saw him duyp ’
his jaw over. 4

A" -
"'b

...He got overit °
quickly. | followed -

him, no objections :
forthcoming. I3
all too stunned
¥  to even think.
> 1 g

Pound for pound,
the tank was bigger
and heavier; it could
crush the carmors'
dellcate, hollow, bones

“The carmors sat

back and watched

it with something like
smug satisfaction... @

couldn’t match
:armors’ cleverness,
.or, as it turned out,
sographical savvy.
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- e oo »,
. 22 Mos d around

(4

¥ / ancient melcey warren.
‘ ‘Many of the burrows

1ad been abandoned,

e normal people

nd vehicles could
pve across them
~ without even
ng the antiquated
were still there...
2 old underground
pports had not been
built for behemoths.
tank broke through
 like a 00 NG Pﬂ.

aroppea In

Within minutes,the tank’s rear
legs were swallowed by one
- of the deep sinkholes.
. Struggling, it churned
- and loosened the earth,
Y breaking the thin
walls of the burrows,

V) It was literally
4 swimming in
what had just

previously been
® solid ground.

~ While the

R, A - : \
Once its legs . - other ripped

- were stuck, out the spinal
the t;:-rlnors : \ rd, rendering
moved in - the tank's
for tS:oEnish— . flailing tail
one ea . . useless.
rib off, digging ) .. o @

in to find =y 7./ L
the main @ '// | \
computer-— / <
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Out came the v

main computer, Cal just stood there,
and it was all flabbergasted. @
over for the

tank. @

Um. Cal. Um.
| think he's
going todrop
iton -~

Lemanerial, would
you be sokind as

_ tololnus"

On the authority of
the planet Faidia.

\b'\

Lem came, all right.
They stood there
in the long grass

like two errant
® schoolboys.
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Faidia will no longer tolerate careless, wasteful,
elemental destruction.

You have far surpassed the sacred bounds
by which your behavior was defined in the
founding days.

By choice, the woman is Faidia’s,
yetyou two, who hold no legitimate
claim, fight over her possession. N

Lemanerial would not have his /,
biomass without Faidia’s cooperation.
The fate of living things is a slice

of the planet’s.

Faidia protects her investments.

Your quarrel is now over. The
woman is beyond either of you.

And before | go, a little word of advice from the
planet.

You may disobey other peoples’
rules, elementals, but at least give some
credence to your own.

Wait a minute!
I’'m not done with

you!

V y
Oh come off it, Lem. /
You hardly have A

control over
this conversation--

V
Fern. >

What, what is it? ,(

\%
A
She’s dead. Asne'ﬁ%.
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< Cal...

¥ But...but..how...?

w —— N
L AL

She must have...jumped
~

| thought Lem was being tactless,
but in the end he was right ...
The guard had been distracted
by the fight... and she leapt out the
window, smashing onto one of

the lower roofs @

It was spur of the moment--
she must have heard the
noises below, and felt so
guilty, so responsible--

who knows, now. @
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My own memory gets
sketchy at this point.

Cal and Lem disappeared.
The carmors butchered
the carcass, removing all
the metal for recycling.

| had to burn the rest

and stay on to control
the flames. It took a

very long time and a lot
of effort. It would have
taken months for mortals.
At 5 am, | quenched the
flames.The carmors buried

the rest. «

W

Sometime during the night,

| dismantled the main

box to salvage the main computer,
but amid the burning flesh, shrapnel,
darkness and smoke, | couldn’t
find it. | searched whenever

the carmors got off my back,

but by morning, | had staggered
empty-handed to a tussock upwind
of the work site and sat down in a
daze. | guess | was still sick,
because | wasn’t thinking

‘clearly at all. Every little mental
process took a mountain of
effort. My head hurt.

| just wanted to sleep.

That'’s v Come on, Fern. I’'m here to take you

how Ell to the hospital. -

found me. No I--1 gotta go
tell Corwin--

Viv's

already

gone. I'll

explain
L= L

Fern? Are Ve ' _ . cl:::;:

you awake? y . dear.
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| didn't get
out of
hospital ®
for a few
more days.
They kept
me sedated |
so | wouldn’

leave again.

Cal? >

Canlcomein?

-;i When | finally @
= got home, | went

= to check on Cal

in his bedroom.

Smoke told me you
<_ were here. Every
thing okay? You
aren’t waiting for us
to stop watching so
you can cut off your
< earsor something
like that, are you?

Well, | gotta say, your
coloris good. \/

..yours
too. Yeah. Um.
Can | take
a load off?

Cal. This
mattress —

It works fine if
you know about
the hole!
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Maybe it's presumptious of me to assume | can
comfort youin any way ... Butwhen something
bothers you, it bothers me ... Asne was my
friend, and I’'m upset about her, but you

N

I'm not

upset about

Asne. lwas...
butshe’s at

peace now.

She regretted

dying, and leaving
Corwin..but that’s all

You're not upsetabout Asne?
Whatis this, then? Are you
going to make me play twenty questions?

It's something
lwantto ask
you...that |
know will

You made me SWEAR not to let you
near him, Cal, you made me SWEAR.
He’s a LITTLEBOY, nota TOY, not

¥ an antidote for GRIEF. He's ALIVE.

Well hey, that’s
pretty broad.
V

, You KNOW
& right. That ' what you'll

doesanger do, Cal, you
KNOW.
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| feel like | should be doing something.
I'm his father, his mother just died,
| should be there- - N

But | shouldn't,

‘| because I'm not
mortal. I'mnot
entitled to
care.

But I've been thinking for 5,000 years,
Fern. Mortals make ethical decisions
in a fraction of that time. What does

Are we incapable of ethical
decisions, Fern? Is there
nothing we can do thatis
ever right, because of what
we are? oty

Evenifwe can't,
it’s no excuse to

stoptrying. A
-

Mortals have 'l.

trouble figuring

out what’s right,
too. s

We're capable
of ethics, Cal--
| can’t believe

that we're
incapable of
making good
decisions. We
can do what
mortals can,
there’s no use

ittake? ' <

doubting--

Maybe among our own.
In our own vacuums of single ideas. But
everything worthwhile,we must borrow.

< Like love. Take it out on loan
from the mortals. Itdoesn’t feel
real, and | just...destroy things.
What have | got to give you
or Corwin or Asne? Some harsh,
cheap facsimile. Parasitic.

-

//1

How about tomorrow,
youcome withme —
and watch Corwin play
in the backyard from
the woodline. You

have to behave
yourself.
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After what I'd said to

So th
> kit Cal, | felt
| visited like 2 R
Corwin. hypocnte- b
it's hard to
remember
hy 2 2 g '
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE J troubles
_ - watchinghy A
a kid play EEEEEEEEEEE E
> tag with
himself. C . 0
} O % UL LU
e 0 J J
y__.- Nt . 0 3 ¢ B
—/--,.(_‘ /' . ;'c ..l T s ‘- -.o-o. (
Lucid moments like these were nice, Why are
but they made me sad, because | you mad?
knew they wouldn't last. ' Did I do
something?
b =
\ A= No. Shut up.
] == I'll make
) you some
' : crepe at
home.

When he's
himself, |
can't imagine
him raising his
hand to anyone.
| wish he was
always angry,
so | could forget
= him. But | still
see him.
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About a month
after Asne died,
| was helping
another nillit
Smoke had ®
found in the

I wasn't
really ®
alarmed
at first.

But they
didn’t find

Cal, Emwin
writes that
Corwin’s

missing again..

=

He really needs

to stop wandering off.
Well, the melceys will
findhim. £

T SN

He wasn’t dead—-but what . .
mlraalivt bl The forensic melceys are finished.

® was that we couldn’t
POl Only the time melcey came up
P ihll with a trace. Someone sent him
and it took meticulous [IREESEAEUEASS
scanning to find the

one clue left-— There’s no crestil

print, either. And it was too
strong for a minion.

It was a direct hit.
Froman elemental.
~
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Cal called a meeting. Elll could barely stand.
I've rarely seen anyone
so frightened.

What did
youdo? X

v
il
Thank you,
Het-t-told Ell. That's all
meto, | hadno Ineededto
choice, | HAD know.

NO CH@ICE! N
Who?
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Whatdid you I'mnot afraid of you.
tellhertodo, Lem?

Youthink I'm
interestedin
frighteningyou?

without realizing,

and you wouldn't
remember
processing him:

Isee.

‘ve always been able o
X Lem...Tormenting rationalize your actions somehow.
meis one thing. Even Always been able o finda reason fo
tormentingyour secondaries [ SSSSNPISIPNITY
is excusable on some level. v
Butkilling children because
you thinkthey posea threat
toyoulssimply..ridiculous.
Think, Lem. A six-year-old.
Posing athreat. Toyou.

l

<
Stupid, Lem. Butright now.
Stupid. Ican't.

~
For the first
time, Lem, lam
truly ashamed
ofyou.

] Y
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Did you even consider
how he was as much
your nephew as he
was my son?

/8

That's it?

You're not going
to do anything
tome?! =~

What could | do, Lem?
You're my brother. —

What's your standard
for murder, Lem? AN
Anyone of my blood,
whom | love?

Why, then, you're the last.
Kill yourself, and

you'll have o
accomplished your
greatest victory.

My compliments.
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Why do you persist in this? You make every-
thing so messyand... complicated!

| don’t want to be your brother, and you
don’t want to be mine. Neither of us wantit, so

why don’t you disown me? \

You learned that from our
mother -- that if you want
anything badly enough, -
it becomes true.

Perhaps she was right.
We are elementals. ~

But from what | can see,
not everything works that
way. Or should.
N

If you grow up one day,
you'll know that too.

| think it’s time to consider our future, ladies and gentlemen. We've structured our-
selves around Lem up to this point, but as his entire value system seems to have
collapsed in onitself, we should be asking ourselves a few questions.

)

B ...and where do we
What are we trying to do... go from here?

~
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| thought he would He no longer cared, so | 7
at least give @ ) turned Lem’s pictures to
Lem a bloody the wall. @
nose...but 3
something in
his head had
just..turned
off. He gave me
all the photos
of Asne and
Corwin he
had. He was
afraid he'd
burn them &
regret It later.

Our fuse was And then..
blown. All our EERED days
venues had @ ELRGRIE

| been cut off. I I'l

QA
—
—
: |‘: Cal? Why
There was o = 1\ & l are you

nothing else \ :‘:(:?‘jnq
to do but lie g

: 14
around feeling pathetic. _j,_l!ll

- lwas \ -
going | » I That's the door.
toend TN ok 3 Could you getit,
:&:‘: 2l | W\l Cal?Fern’sinthe
“ ¥ s shower. -~
| forget. '

T~

Well You're hungry.
We could end that. Let
me take this, and I'll

\ make you lunch.
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_ AsfarasI'mconcerned, U IETE g BIGTE

we shouldn’t be here. to mistreat her, we
can just leave nov;/ \
andyou can figure & \

itoutfor yourself.;

B_ut Ellinsists she has something
important to tell you and wouldn't
settle for a letter.

Wwe're not here for lunch. This will

Here you
only take a few minutes. 4

are, Cal.

Ifthat's But thisisn't

what o ‘ enough. P

you'd ' You're that |
. / 2
ELL! What "/lIN" "\l Folaand UN9TY’

are you Ellare here

thinking?! " forlunch.

b What'd |
do?! He
offered!

[~

Ell, you had something
totellus? =

P
, \/ Y-yes. Smoke had better hear it, too.
\ l.... | have something to tell you...about (

\‘ Corwin... _~— Corwin.

N

I‘m not sure if you figured it out already...but..
b the time | sent Corwin to...l noticed yesterday..
“~ itwas ... a special day.
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A specialday?

N Smoke is Corwin.
Pt

\!
\'k‘ \‘\“‘
}A\» * ‘\.
\ ' It..itwas the

" 255/ dayLem found
\,l Smoke, Call.

(- A-and we
Q’ ) f\( checked..
: d it was also

the same place.

No. Thatisn't
possible. -

| can assure you, ) P
itis.limagine
your lineage
combined with the

t b '0‘

impact of raw death % ’ \\
energy served to
destroy your mortal

body and convert your bul I'm so g-glad
memories into an alternative you're notexactly -

form of life that allowed you dead! EA
to resurrect without form, Elrl
memory wiped but powerful.

Nobody blames you, Ell, unless they're Goodbye, then.
anidiot. Lets be going, I'm sure they V
have things to discuss., =, “thmp®

rd

N
I-1d-don’t know
N how you'll ever
forgivc me, Smoke,

Cal
never
blamed
V' Ell.

N

you for
coming.
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*knoek - / . <\ What?Did you micro-
knock || ¢ ' i // wave a can of whipped
knock | d . creamagain?

| A1 " Why are you on the floor?
kiock || Coooming./ N\ Y/ ¥

knock
knock (' D
knock | . ' Cal...Cal...Fern...Smoke is..
knock > v " Fernis... Smoke is my... Cal

knock | A isyour...
knock d

knock ’

|

Can | have a REPLY?
What's the matter
with you two?

I can hardly help

if you're going to
keep me inthe dark!

know what's
the matter
with him?

~ ...Hey, Smoke. Are you
SO upset? What--




Look...quys...this just...this

doesn’t have to be bad, okay?

N

Just stop a minute and think,
okay? There's no hurry.

Where are /
you going? /
N g

=

¥
7
After whatyou

\\ ,
justtold Lem ; / ‘
afewdaysago, s\
you have the nerve--
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Is there any way
we can prove —.
this? Doeshe <<
have a widow's

=

Doesn’t matter.
Corwin didn’t
| have one. —

Well...Does he resemble
Asne? | always wondered
where he got that skin tone..

\k
His nose...

v

Would a genetic
testwork? -

P...probably. You know..

His what? =

R
[}

We're not ;
speaking of this
ever again.

It’s not the same -~ | just--
| can’t talk about this.
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v
W '
1— £ *ecough®
T ¥, =]
— 7/ I8 Fern?
7~ N .
, = . Feerrrrrn. |
/ ‘ ) oo
y/—. >3 - /
y FERN. =)
/ *shuffle*
Fern hasn’t
been here for f’ \ 3
months, Cal.
z P
—
r — G ]
A
/ N\ Q Months? 1
- But...What's
: e 5 I's April 5th,
. (“' 4979, Cal.
< Youslept
for nearlya
year.
| didn't mean..so long...Just wanted
to not think for awhile... ~
You were pretty over- Oh.
~2N~ whelmed, Cal. =
' You've woken
atagoodtime,
; though. Mid is
\ coming home for
one? 7 wanted very muc
<ty to speak to you.
Where is he? =
Whenwill -~ . Mid...Mid...
n hebeback? i

Your minion, Cal?
| don’t know. He L~

implied I should _—— OF Vs liovaai
not look for him. | you been lonely?
f

imagine heisn't
coming back until
he’s ready, Cal.

Er..no. I'mall right. N

L~
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Are yousure? | really
didn’t mean to abandon

you...
4
&

w

e

I‘'mokay,
Cal.

A

Allright...but...
We have something
to talk about,
don't we? We
should do that.

You have glorious bed hair.

V

No! You're not going

to distract me! -
Cal, I really

think--

I's not my intention to guilt you
into comforting me, | don't
need that-- I don’t wantto >
connive you, Or use you.

| realize how disappointing and
awful this might be for you--
discovering who your parents
are--1 mean myself, you have
nothing to be ashamed of in
your mother--

You're so sensible, Smoke...It's just..
You know how | am with authority.
This is another kind of authority--
and I'd just as well let you know-~-

| don’t want to stumble into abusing
it. N\ 4 f

/)
| don’t know how to do any of that.
fatherly ... affection stuff..so |
understand if you don’t want me
to touch you..

N
N
?‘f«

YW
AN

-

,’.‘
N

L

Cal, I've never had the inclination to
worry who my parents were. | have

You don't feel

your origins are
important? v,

where this power comes from--
but | wasn’t pitting anything by it.

Cal, you've always petted me, and
hugged me, evendrooledonmein
your sleep. Nothing’s changed.

It HAS! W-what if the nillits
accuse me of nepotism?!
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So...You want

But. You were so upset when we
thingsto

found out, Smoke.

remainas \
they have
been?

N

That wasn’t so much about you

as discovering my mother was
dead, Cal ... and I figured you'd be
angry because ... I'm not your
little boy.

Short of pretending
itdidn't happen,

Your =~
mother...

Mid wantstogoto
this art museum. ~
I’'m going to pick
him up, then stop
back here for you.
Gives youtimeto
shower. | bought
you a new shirt.

Ly Art museum?
b Wouldn't he like
you along better?

None of us hates
you, Cal, —=

&.I’m sorry. That
¢ was rude.

Just..one more thing, e You'd promise me something like that? Seriously?

darling. | trust you to ask for what is

plausible and worthwhile.
N
\)N) Butyouknow (4
v’,! what I'll ask ' A
Z for. =, //, / '|‘ {
That's what _/q.' v'
you'd like, / :
v N then?
Is there some- ) N
thing, anything, Of course. You
I cando for £\ think it's possible? —

you..as your o A
~\ father? : No, ———

-

?

N\




Later, at the museum.

Hey, skinny. We're all set.
Smoke will meet us here
at this lion statue in

a couple hours.

vV

He said we should

probably eat something.

| recognize \4
anorder when ~— '

| hear one. ’

You willing

to eatyet?

A
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Um. I'd rather not.
Canwe look at
some pictures first?

LV

Sure.We
can look at
a few. But
you'll eat,

right?

Cheesecake?

Wow, specific

today.

you want.

Anything
>




Before | start, | just want
you to know that | don't
mean to yell at you, or
threatenyou, or hurt
you in any way.

I just want you to know
howthingsare, and |
don'tthink anyone else
is really in a condition
to do that anymore.

I'm sorry I've stayed
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And if you let me, maybe |
can spread what | learned
around a bit.

Fern thinks you're sick, Cal.
But he doesn’t know just
howyou're sick.

| can't quite touchit,
but | think | know
enough now.

away for so long, but
I think it's helped me. ™.

It's a funny thing. Mortals

expend a lot of effort

romanticizing unconditional

=%

It's taken me along time
and lots of help to feel out exactly
whatitis | can’t know.

But I think I've come

as close as | possibly
can. )
| want both of you to \_

listen to me. v
.

Both of you.
Love is valuable to us
because it has conditions.
You've taken a lot of
—) freedom withFern, Cal,
='! thatyoushouldn’t have.
| used to think the best kind of You were able todo
relationship was where some- that only because
one loved you, no matter what. Ferndoesn’tlike him-
But, if you think about it, self very much. He
unconditional love isa pretty  never will. Loving you
cheap thing to have. \/ v 9ives him strength.

Fernloves Cal because it keeps Fern going.

Because no matter how many notches you

take out of him, the strength he gets

in exchange is worth it.

That's how he is. But you were just lucky, Cal.

I’'m not like that. | don’t need to love

you--whoever you are-- for my strength.

If youdon't tryto make yourself better,

| won't be able to love you anymore. But | don't want
to stop. |demand a better future than this, you two.

N | demandit.
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CHMl

| don’t expect you to be a magician.

| think | used to. You made me, |

had it setin my head that you could
wave your hand, and make every-
thing better ... and | hated you because
you wouldn't.

Butit’s a curse only time could break,
isn’tit? It’s atough one. | wouldn't have
gotten this far ifit weren'talready
starting to decay. | bet you're so used
to it, youdon’t even think about being free anymore.

It’s like slamming your hand in a car door. It hurts the worst right after you open the
door...and you'd almost rather stand there, trapped, too afraid of how much
it will hurtto get loose.

Secrets are so lonely,
and you had no
choice.

I'm sorry this is how
your life has been.

But things will change.
I’'m sure of it.

So. Ready for that cheesecake?

Allright.




